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THE COLLECTIVE EXPERIENCE OF 
THE HOWARDS 


The following case was edited and placed in the files by Dr. 
Hodgson. All the letters are addressed to “ Richard Hodgson, 
LL.D., Sec. S. P. R., Boston, Mass.” 


SraTEMENT oF A. J. Howarp CoNnFIRMATIONS 


Lancine, TENN., Feb. 4th, 1901. 

Sir.—By request of Dr. Wiltse, I write you the following 
statement of facts, as I know them personally, leaving for the 
other men who were with me to sign this statement or to make 
a separate one as they may feel inclined after reading mine. 

On the twelfth day of Nov., 1900, I, with the other parties to 
this statement, started to go to Briceville, Anderson Co., Tenn., 
where my son and his cousin, son of Dr. Wiltse, were working in 
a coal mine; they had written us that they had secured rooms 
for us to work in the mine. 

There were seven of us in the party and we walked through; 
the distance is more than a day’s journey and we stopped at night 
and ate our suppers in an old log house that was unoccupied by 
the road side. 

While we were eating supper we heard someone walking about 
the house, apparently between a paling fence which was close to 
the end of the house, and the house itself; the footsteps seemed 
to come quite to the door and stop so that I opened the door to 
admit the person; as I saw no one I passed around to the end of 
the house to see who it was and what they wanted, but could see 
no one. I am not sure but I think some of our party went out 
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and around the house in a direction opposite to my course. Be 
this as it may, however, no one was to be seen. 


After supper we went to a church-house nearby, where was 
a good stove and plenty of coal and building a fire we Jay down 
on the benches to sleep. There were several youngsters in the 
crowd and they were inclined to a good deal of noise and laughter; 
we who were older urged them to be more quiet for fear of offense 
to owners and patrons of the church and finally succeeded in 
getting them quiet. 

No sooner had the laughing and scuffling of the boys ceased 
than, at different parts of the building, began to come loud sounds 
like the breaking and falling of slate from the top of a mine; 
I have had large experience in mines and to my ear these sounds 
were an exact imitation of the tearing, loosening and falling of 
slate in large masses in a mine. The seeming masses of falling 
slate appeared to strike bottom at the level of the floor of the 
building, but sounded as if striking upon rock instead of a wooden 
floor and produced no jar or perceptable vibration. 


The noises repeated themselves at intervals of fifteen or twenty 
minutes until I went to sleep and I was awakened at least twice 
during the night by the noises. 


My companions were somewhat frightened and I pacified them 
by the assurance, which I felt was not true, that the phenomenon 
was caused by the settling of the building. Between the noises of 
the falling slate we heard a low humming, as if some person were 
humming a tune, which, at first, was at the windows, but later 
entered the house and seemed close to us. 


This humming was in a very low tone or pitch and was un- 
questionably a tune which I recognized as that of “ Break the 
news to mother;” which I had heard at funerals of soldiers in 
Cuba. This was a favorite air of my nephew, Jason Wiltse, who 
served in Cuba with me, where I often heard him sing it. I think 
it best to add that when some of us heard the footsteps about the 
old house in which we ate our suppers, I heard the foot strike an 
old powder can which was lying outside; my son who signs this 
letter with me says he did not hear the noise of the can but did 
hear the footsteps. 

The tragic death of my nephew at about noon of this same 


day, has been told you so that I need not consume your valuable 
time by its recital. 


A. J. Howarp. 
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Srr.—I have read the above letter and statement and declare 
it to be correct as I heard the same. 


W. D. Howarp. 


Lancine, Tenn., March 28, 1901. 
Sir.—Having read these statements, I declare them to be sub- 
stantially as they seemed to me. I heard the footsteps about the 
old house very plainly and also heard the foot strike a tin can of 
some kind. I also distinctly and certainly recognized, in the musi- 
cal humming, the air of “ Break the news to mother.” 


S. W. Howarp. 


STATEMENT oF W. T. Howarp witH ConFIRMATIONS 


Lanctnc, Morcan Co., Tenn., Feb., 9, 1901. 
Sir.—By request of Dr. Wiltse I write you the following 


statement of facts as I know they occurred in the presence of six 
other persons. 


On the 12th day of Nov., 1900, in company with six others 
I started from this place to walk to Briceville, Anderson Co., 
Tenn. The distance was too great to cover in one day and when 


night overtook us we were in the near neighborhood of a church- 
house which stood by the side of the road; near to this was an 
old abandoned house into which we went and, building a fire, sat 
down and ate our suppers. 

While so engaged, my brother, A. J. Howard, called for the 
crowd to hush talking as he said he heard some walking around 
the chimney. I did not hear the footsteps, but as some of the 
others did I, for one, went out to see who it was; but, although 
we went in different directions around the house, no one was to 
be seen. After supper we all went to the church-house to sleep 
on the benches; we built a fire in the stove and lying down upon 
the benches near the stove, proceeded to try to sleep; we con- 
sidered it best to be as quiet as possible, lest some of the neighbors 
be offended but in spite of this some of the boys would talk and 
laugh. 

As soon, however, as all grew quiet, a peculiar noise in the 
building began, like the tearing of something off the ceiling and 
falling with loud crashes to the floor. This sort of thing was 
kept up with only short intervals until about three or four o’clock 
the next morning. During the intervals between the crashes a 
low humming, as if some one were humming a low song was heard, 
first about the windows, later around the stovepipe close to us all. 
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The crashing, crushing, tearing noises were very loud but although 
the falling bodies seemed to strike the floor, there was no jar. 

We all talked and speculated about these sounds, but came to 
no agreement about it until the next morning, when my brother, 
who is a coal miner of large experience, said: “ Now boys I told 
you last night that these noises were caused by the settling of the 
house but we all knew better, the house has been too well built to 
settle to such an amount as to cause such a noise. I was afraid 
if I told you anything that was really in my mind you would want 
to move on and I did not want to move on; that noise was exactly 
like the falling and breaking of slate in a mine and boys, I can 
say nothing farther more than that I don’t like it; I feel queer 
about it. 

Some weeks before this I had staid in this same building during 
a shower, in company with my nephew, Jason Wiltse, son of Dr. 
Wiltse. He was working in the mine at Briceville and had written 
for us to come down and work also. 

On the morning of the 13th we pursued our journey, arriving 
at our destination after dark. As we neared the place a nameless 
horror came over me and it seemed to me that Jason had been 
killed. My son, who was with me, tells me that he experienced 
the same feeling. Upon arriving at the house the first words of 
the person who opened the door to us were: “ Lord have mercy 
. boys, poor Jason is killed.” And this, alas was true; he had been 
| killed by falling rock about twelve o’clock, noon, on the 12th, the 
day we all started to go to him. 


W. T. Howarp. 


Lancine, TEenn., Feb., 10th, 1901. 


| Sir.—I have read the above statement, written by my father, 
' W. T. Howard, and it is substantially correct as these phenomena 
seemed to me. I also heard the footsteps about the house. 


Leonarp Howarp. 


Lancine, Tenn., March 22, 1901. 

Sir.—I have heard the above statement read by Dr. Wiltse 
and they are substantially correct as the occurrences seemed to 
me, as I was one of the party present. I also heard the footsteps 
around about the old house. I did not however hear the musical 
humming. 


Joun Howarp. 
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STATEMENT oF W. F. LAVENDER 


Lancine, Tenn., May 23, 1901. 

Sir.—By request of Dr. Wiltse I send you the following state- 
ment. I think it was on the 12th day of Nov., 1900, that, in 
company with several others, I started from this place to walk 
to Briceville, Tenn., where we all intended to go to work in coal 
mines at that place. 

It was too great a distance for us to walk in one day, and, 
when night overtook us, we stopped in an old deserted house and 
ate our suppers. 

While eating our suppers I thought I heard some one walking 
about the house and called the attention of the others to the foot- 
steps. Several of the others heard the footsteps which seemed to 
come through the gate and approach the door. The foot of the 
seeming person seemed at one time to have hit against a tin can 
or something of that kind but, as no one came in nor called, 
several went to the door and around the house but no one was 
to be seen. 

After supper we all went to a church building which was near 
and building a fire we lay down upon the benches to sleep. No 
sooner had we got quiet than strange noises began, sounding to 
me like splitting of heavy planks and tearing them loose from 
the ceiling. 

These sounds were mingled with a low humming as of some 
one singing in low tones, but I could not recognize any fixed tune. 

Some of the boys said they heard things strike the floor, but 
it did not so impress me; neither can I say that I seemed to 
recognize either tune or voice in the low musical sounds, more 
than that it was unquestionably a human voice; to me the sounds 
seemed difficult to locate exactly although they were very close 
to me. 

Some of the men went outside and made search for whoever 
might possibly be playing us a trick, but no one was seen. 

I think I was less interested than the rest as I was very tired 
and sleepy and so went off asleep but I heard enough to impress 
me strongly with the mysterious nature of these sounds which I 
do not think were natural by any means and I thought and won- 
dered much the next day about them and when we arrived at 
Briceville and learned of the tragic death of Jason Wiltse, as has 
been recited by others of the party, I felt that surely the tragedy 
and these strange sounds had some connection. 

W. F. Lavenper. 
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On May 23, 1901, Dr. Wiltse wrote saying, “ Enclosed please 
find account of the death of my son, clipped from the Chattanooga 
News of Nov. 20th, 1900.” A portion of the article follows: 


Jason Wittse’s Tracic DeatH. sy Rock 
AT THE Movuru or Bricevitie MINE 


Jason Wiltse, who was killed in the entrance to a new opening 
in the Briceville, Tenn., coal mines a few days ago, was a nephew 
of Hon. H. M. Wiltse, of this city, and had a large acquaintance 
throughout the Chattanooga district. He was the only son of 
Dr. A. S. Wiltse, a former resident of Chattanooga, and now of 
Lancing, Tenn., and was born in Chattanooga. 

In regard to the fatal accident a special from Lancing, Tenn., 
says: 

The people of this entire mountain section were greatly 
shocked and inexpressibly grieved when last Monday the telegraph 
made known the truth that Jason Wiltse had been killed by falling 
rock in the entrance to a new opening in the Briceville coal mines. 

The body was brought here last Wednesday morning by 
Donald Howard, a cousin of the deceased, who was at work by his 
side when the accident happened, and had the narrowest escape 
from a like fate. He was twice knocked down by falling rack, but 
fortunately the fragments were not of sufficient weight to kill him, 
or even seriously injure him. 

Jason Wiltse was the only son and only child of Dr. A. S. 
and Mrs. Hardee Wiltse, the latter of whom was born and reared 
in this immediate vicinity, and has a very large circle of relatives 
in the mountains. Dr. and Mrs. Wiltse are widely known anil 
liked by all who know them. Dr. Wiltse has practiced medicine 


in this county, with a few intervals of absence, during a period 
of more than twenty-five years. 


‘Norte sy Dr. W. F. Prince 


If any attempt was made in the lifetime of Dr. Hodgson to 
learn more about the Howards, the result does not appear. 
Therefore a letter was sent to Miss Sara E. Wiltse, a sister of 
the late Dr. Wiltse, and the author and editor of many books, to 


see if she could give information. This is her reply.— 


West Roxrury, Mass., April 29, 1919. 


Sir.—In answer to your letter of April 26,—I am a sister of 
Dr. A. S. Wiltse. He died several years ago. 
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The Howards were brothers of Dr. Wiltse’s wife, at least 
W. T. Howard was Mrs. Wiltse’s brother. 

Dr. A. S. Wiltse was a graduate of a medical college in Nash- 
ville, Tenn. He was at one time in charge of a hospital in Chat- 
tanooga, Tenn., later in Michigan (where he was born), and 
during the last years of his life in the Tennessee mountains, where 
he was held in the highest esteem by the country people. 

I have no doubt he possessed some psychic powers which none 
of us understood. I believe this natural endowment explained his 
unusual ability in diagnosing cases, although he laid no claim to 
it in his practice. He never abandoned his microscopic tests for 
fevers, nor his common sense in all modern sanitation. 

I cannot vouch for the Howards, as my acquaintance with 
them (except Mrs. Wiltse) was very limited. Mrs. Wiltse died 
a few months ago; she had married again, her married name 
being Hutchins. 

I fear my impressions of the Howard family are of no use. 
I met some of the men years ago, when my brother had typhoid 
fever in Lancing, Tennessee. I should think they were typical 
mountaineers, with unquestioned intelligence, but narrow educa- 
tion. They were pathetically devoted to my brother. 

I have no knowledge of the whereabouts of any of the wit- 
nesses whose names you give. 

I do not for a moment think those simple people would con- 
nive at a fraud. 


Sara E. WIttTse. 


Aside from Miss Wiltse’s general knowledge of the Howards, 
it is incredible that, in these afflicting and tragical circumstances, 
seven men could be found, six of them relatives of the dead man, 
who would agree to concoct such a story, and the theory of fraud 
may be dismissed. 

We may omit the particular of apparently hearing footsteps, 
as possibly related to the actual presence of some person in the 
- Vicinity but unperceived. The resemblance of the sounds in the 
building to the crashing of slate masses in a mine we might think 
an after reinterpretation, but for the positive statement of W. T. 
Howard that his brother on the following morning, before the 
completion of the journey, stated to the rest that the sounds were 
exactly those of slate falling and breaking in a mine, and that it 
made him feel “ queer.” The brother, A. J. Howard himself, is 
emphatic in his written description of the effect produced upon 
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him at the time. It is indicative of honesty in the several accounts 
that while some thought they distinctly recognized the tune 
hummed, Lavender says he heard the humming but did not recog- 
nize the tune, while John Howard did not hear this sound at all. 
If Jason’s spirit was able to produce the hallucination of a tune 
upon certain of his relatives, the tune was well selected, as it was 
a favorite of his, and thus served in part to turn attention to him. 
Thus may have been started the feeling that by the time that they 
reached the mine, but before the news had been announced to them, 
caused W. T. Howard and his son Leonard to have a premonition 
that Jason had been killed. It is an impressive case. 

The late Dr. A. S. Wiltse, of Lancing, Tennessee, was an 
Honorary Associate of the former American Branch of the So- 
ciety for Psychical Research. He was a physician of excellent 
mental quality, judging from the products of his pen, and of good 
medical standing. Some experiments of his in hypnotism may be 
found in the Proceedings of the (English) Society for Psychical 
Research, Vol. VII, pp. 72-81; also an apparent extra-corpus 
experience of his own in Vol. VIII of the same, pp. 180-194, and 
a clairvoyant experience by him, in Vol. XI, pp. 573-577. 

The son, Jason, around whose death this story centres re- 
ported a not very impressive account of an apparition of the 
living seen by him, which may be found in the English Proceed- 
ings, Vol. XIV, p. 284. 

The witnesses to the present case were seven in number, six 
of them related to Mrs. A. S. Wiltse; A. J. and W. T. Howard 
being brothers, Leonard Howard a nephew, and the rest, W. D. 
Howard, S. W. Howard, and John Howard probably brothers 
and nephews. The seventh was W. F. Lavender, if his obscure 
signature is correctly deciphered. 

All the seven statements are personally signed, and they tell 
the story clearly. No trace of prior publication has been found. 
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EXPERIMENTS IN MATERIALISATION 
WITH M. FRANEK KLUSKI 


BY DR. GUSTAVE GELEY 


TRANSLATED FROM THE REvvE METAPSYCHIQUE FOR JULY- 
Aveust, 1921, sy Heten C, Lampert 


(Concluded * ) 
IV 


The account of our experiments with moulds of materialised 
hands has, judging from the letters we have received, made a deep 
impression. These moulds are the tangible, unquestionable proof, 
of the reality of the materialisation of human organs. They show 
all the details of structure of these organs; prove that they have 
nothing to do with dummies, and that they are complete repro- 
ductions, having three dimensions, bones, muscles, tendons, even 
the lines and wrinkles of the skin. 

From the philosophical and biological standpoint the moulds 
are much more than photographs. 

Some of our correspondents regret that we did not pursue 
farther our investigation and comparison of the moulds with the 
hands of the medium and assistants. 

We fully realise the importance of such research and in future 
experiments we shall try to keep this in view as much as possible. 
But during our séances with Franek our chief aim was to obtain 
objective demonstration of the genuineness of materialised organs, 
and the moulds of these materialisations. We lacked time to do 
more. However we have stated specifically that the materialised 
hands differed from those of the medium; consequently they do 
not seem to have been a simple projection of his organism. 

Let us now pass to the materialisation of faces. 


MATERIALISATION OF FACES 


At all of our successful séances we saw apparitions of human 
faces. This phenomenon was as satisfactory as that of the moulds 


* Illustrations have been omitted, prior rights having been granted to 
another publication. 
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of materialised members. In our laboratory under the conditions 
of control which existed, we felt certain of the genuineness of this 
phenomenon. The faces were of natural size. They usually 
appeared behind or beside the medium. They were higher than 
Franek’s head and the heads of the seated assistants. The im- 
pression given was that they were the faces of persons standing 
up, of whom the bodies were invisible. 
and arms were also to be seen. 


As the red light was very faint, these figures, in order to show 
themselves more clearly, frequently caught up one of the screens 
which lay on the table and held it against the face. At other 
times the materialised figures seemed to use some auto-luminous 
substance, particularly a sort of phosphorescent fabric. This 
recalled somewhat the beautiful engravings of the classical 
painter, James Tissot. 

Also the faces were quite often luminous in themselves. These 
faces were living. Their eyes were animated, and they looked 
directly at the experimenters. Their calm, grave expressions 
showed dignified severity as though these beings were conscious 


of the importance of their rdles. Here are some of our analvtical 
observations: 


But sometimes the bust 


THIRD SEANCE, NOVEMBER 12, 1920 


This séance was improvised and was of an intimate and con- 
vincing nature. Franek had come to tell me something of his own 
history. He was about to leave at eleven o’clock in the evening 
when he was seized with an impulse, so common to mediums, to 
hold a séance. Mme. Geley and Mme. Gordon de Jurgielewicz had 
come with him and I asked them to assist me. Our control was 
complete. Mme. Geley and I held the hands. We used the faint 
red light. 

When we joined hands lights appeared all about the medium, 
like those at previous séances only larger. There were also 
luminous streaks. I felt hands on my arms and head; a veil 
brushed my face. 

The luminous screens placed on the table were lifted several 
times, brought close to the faces behind the medium, and illumi- 
nated them brightly. This was the clearest of the visions: the 
screen was raised by an invisible hand and carried to a height of 
fifty centimeters above Franek’s head and a little to his right, 
near me. I saw a complete head with a sort of veil or turban 
over it. The face was expressive; the nose rather arched; there 
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was no beard, but there was a little moustache. In a few seconds 
this apparition vanished and the screen was thrown rather 
violently on the table. 

We interrupted the séance while the medium rested for wieiiley 
minutes and then resumed. A face formed and lighted itself by a 
screen, to the right, and above the medium. It was the face of a 
toothless and wrinkled old woman. A fichu covered her forehead 
and was tied under the right cheek. The features were very dis- 
tinct. This disappeared quickly but formed again a little farther 
back, inside of the cabinet. This time it showed in profile and 
lasted about ten seconds. We rested again, and resumed. 

This time we saw streaks of light and large luminosities. A 
trail of phosphorescent light, seemingly a piece of luminous mus- 
lin, approached us. We perceived a fabric with weight. This 
stuff was brought close to a face which it illuminated but not 
sufficiently for us to distinguish the features. 


FOURTH SEANCE, NOVEMBER 14, 1920 


Suddenly the screens showed a perfectly formed face of a 
young man with a small moustache and great black eyes. The 
form bent over and the screens fell. 


SEANCE OF NOVEMBER 20, 1920 


The screens were slowly lifted very high and came close to 
faces that were clearly lighted. They were perfectly formed and 
I recognised the face of the young man already described: hair 
hidden by a veil, small moustache, arched nose, and very black 
brilliant eyes. Then came the head of the old woman. She wore 
a veil on her head forming a double knot on her forehead. Then 
a head of which I could see only the eyes beneath the veil. We 
heard the word “ Thomasch ” (Polish version of Thomas) and 
the same word was repeated softly to the right and behind the 
medium near Count Potocki who controlled the right hand. 

By means of raps the name “ Olesia ”, nickname of the Count’s 
dead sister, was spelled. Finally near the head of Count Potocki 
we saw a luminous form shining with its own light. 

This whole scene was very impressive. Here is the full ac- 
count given by Count Potocki himself. We publish it as it is, 
leaving to our colloborator the responsibility for the personal 
details: 

“Third sitting: The medium sits before the table, outside of 
the dark cabinet. Dr. Geley holds the left hand, Potocki the 
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right. The sitters join hands. The medium immediately becomes 

entranced as we notice by his characteristic breathing. Phos- 
phorescent lights appear above and beside him. I feel light 
touches and am conscious that there is someone between Franek 
and me. The curtains of the cabinet on my right swell and wave 
as though moved by wind. I am conscious that someone enveloped 
in a veil bends over me and says distinctly in my ear: ‘ Thom- 
asch’. (Thomas, in Polish.) This name is then spelled by raps 
and I ask if it is Thomas Potocki, a cousin who was very close 
to me and who had been dead eight years. This is confirmed by 
a number of heavy claps on my shoulder. 

(My cousin was very enthusiastic and exuberant in life. 
These claps were very hard, heard by all.) 

I thank him for coming and ask if I can serve him in any way. 
No answer. I then ask if he ever sees my sister who has been 
dead three years. Answer: Yes. At the same moment I feel a 
woman’s hand lightly touch my forehead making the sign of the 
cross with a circle around it as my sister used to do when taking 
leave of me. I recognise her hand which is slightly illuminated by 
the screen which lies on the table, and as the hand passes several 
times before me I am more and more certain that I recognise it 
as hers. She presses my hand and pats my face. I no longer 
doubt that it is my sister. Presently a large luminous ball forms 
before me, retreats and then comes close to my face, and to my 
astonishment and joy I see the perfectly recognisable features of 
my sister who smiles at me as though alive. She seems much 
younger than when she died at the age of fifty-four,—about as 
she appeared twenty-five years ago. The apparition only lasts 
a few seconds and I have only time to exclaim: ‘it is she’, when 
all disappears. Again the hand traces the sign on my forehead 
several times; a loud kiss, a few pats on my face, and all mani- 
festation ceases.”—J, Porockt. 

At the séance of December 21, given by exception at the home 
of M. Jules Roche, I saw four different faces form distinctly one 
after another. The clearest was the one of the old woman with a 
fichu on her head. She appeared grave and calm and her features 
were very distinct. 

During our stay in Warsaw we saw similar faces sometimes 
luminous in themselves. The most remarkable was the following: 
Twice during the séances a being appeared behind or beside the 


medium. The features were delicate and regular, the eyes very 
bright. 
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On his head was the cap of a Polish officer. We even per- 
ceived vaguely the bust, in uniform. All usual precautions had 
been taken against fraud. The room was locked, the medium’s 
hands were controlled and he kept perfectly quiet all of the time. 
The assistants all joined hands. There was no place of conceal- 
ment for a confederate. The similarity of the phenomenon 
to those obtained in our laboratory points also to its genuine- 
ness. 

We must now, according to our habit, discuss the genuineness 
of these materialisations of faces. The first thought of the scep- 
tic is naturally the one of collective hallucination on the part of 
the experimenters. I say “ collective” because all received the 
same impressions. This objection cannot be admitted. The ob- 
jective proofs and preceding accounts prove the objectivity of 
the phenomena. 

The hypothesis of fraud should always be seriously considered, 
There are three methods by which a medium may simulate the 
materialisations of faces: 

a) Trickery by a confederate; 

b) Illusion produced by the more or less altered face of the 
medium ; 

c) The use of masks manipulated with one hand. 

The first hypothesis is eliminated at once by the experi- 
mental conditions in our laboratory; a confederate could not have 
entered. 

Illusion produced by the face of the medium is equally inad- 
missible. The control did not permit him to rise, or to lean far 
to right or left. Very often his head was resting on my shoulder 
while I was looking at materialised faces above his head or 
farther away. 

There remains the question of the masks. But such a trick 
requires paraphernalia which the medium could not manipulate, 
held as he was by both hands. Even suppose he could release one 
hand; this would not suffice. Most of the time two hands would 
be necessary, one to hold the mask and the other to lift the 
screen to the mask. 

We feel justified in asserting that the materialised faces were 
not dummies. They were full of life and intelligence, and could 
not be mistaken for anything but genuine faces. 

It is greatly to be regretted that the illness of the medium 
came just after the completion of our moulds when we had 
planned to take photographs of the apparitions. We shall hope 
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for another opportunity. 
photographs obtained with Kluski by the Warsaw Society. 


RAPS AND MOVEMENTS WITHOUT CONTACT 


Had we wished to study the movement of objects without con- 
tact, and raps, we should have had no difficulty in obtaining these 
phenomena. 

However, on the contrary, we avoided them as much as possi- 
ble feeling that they were of an inferior order, and wishing to 
save the medium’s strength for other phenomena. Nevertheless 
we had a number of such spontaneous manifestations; raps at a 
distance from the medium, and noisy displacement of objects 
quite out of his reach, sometimes at the other end of the room. 

At the séance of November 15, after we had obtained the 
mould of a hand in paraffine, we saw a violent manifestation of 
movement under conditions of complete control. We saw the 
receptacle of paraffine and the heater on which it stood, together 
weighing 8 kil. 350, lifted in the air. They were carefully 
carried over our heads and noiselessly deposited on the floor in 
the cabinet behind the medium. This was followed by loud raps 
which were first located in the cabinet, and then out in the room 
on a little table a meter and a half distant from the medium and 
separated from him by the larger table on which we had set the 
paraffine. ‘These raps were violent. A communication in Polish 
was spelled, of which the translation was, “ waken the medium.” 
As we did not obey this command the raps were redoubled in 
violence. Two rings, one of ivory and one of ebony, lying on the 
little table, were violently thrown on the floor, breaking the ebony 
ring in two. The message requesting us to waken the medium was 
repeated with such emphasis that we regretfully obeyed. 

Next day we learned that the time of this manifestation was 
the hour for which the medium had made an appointment with a 
friend just arrived from Warsaw. The injunction to waken him 
seemed to be for the purpose of making him keep this appoint- 
ment. No doubt this was a case of some sort of psychic reflex 
of the subconscious. 

At the séance of December 21 these movements and raps were 
very frequent. There were two complete levitations of the table; 
an arm chair two meters distant from the table and three meters 
distant from the medium gradually approached the experiment- 
ers until it touched them. A heavy table with four legs was 
brought and placed on top of our experimental table. 


In the meantime we shall publish the 
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At the séance of December 27 the chair of the medium was 
pulled back several times. The red lamp and its heavy base 
weighing 10 kil. was lifted. Prof. Richet asked if Count Potocki 
was sure of controlling the left hand, the one nearest the lamp. 
The Count assured him of the control. The lamp was then set 
gently on the floor. 


MATERIALISATIONS OF ANIMAL FORMS 


Materialisations of animal forms are not uncommon in 
Franek’s case. In the records of the Society at Warsaw which 
we shall publish, we shall find descriptions among which is that 
of a great bird of prey which appeared at different séances and 
was photographed. There is also a strange being, a sort of link 
between man and ape. It is described as having the body of a 
man, a simian face but with straight, developed forehead; face 
and body covered with fur; very long, strong arms and hands, 
etc. It seems emotional, seizes the hands of the assistants and 
licks them as would a dog. 

This being, whom we have named the “ Pithecanthrope ”, has 
appeared several times during our séances. At the séance of 
November 20, 1920, one of us felt his great heavy head resting 
on his shoulder against his cheek. The head was covered with 
thick, coarse hair. There was a strong wild-animal odor, 
like that of a wet dog. One of the assistants put out his 
hand and the Pithecanthrope seized and licked it with a big, 
soft tongue. 

At other times we have felt what seemed like dogs brushing 
against our legs. 


MANIFFSTATIONS OF AN INTELLECTUAL ORDER 


It is difficult to write a separate account of intellectual phe- 
nomena in the case of Franek. These manifestations were so 
closely interwoven with physical phenomena that they were a part 
of them. The physical phenomena were never objectless or in- 
coherent. They were always intelligently directed towards a defi- 
nite end. The touches, lights, apparitions of faces, all denoted 
a conscious, directing volition and idea; they seemed to be entirely 
autonomous. 

The moulds necessitated a real collaboration between ourselves 
and the operating entities. They endeavoured to satisfy us as 
far as possible. It was by our request that we obtained the mould 
of a foot. Also, it was at my earnest insistence that we received 
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the two moulds at Warsaw of hands with forearms which were 
without the defects of our previous moulds. 

The entities did not impress me as being of a superior intel- 
lectual type. Like Crawford, I have the impression that they 
have intelligence enough for the operations required,—no more. 

One very curious thing was remarked: we have said that the 
moulds all appeared to have been made by the same entity. Well, 
the other entities seemed as interested as we in the results ob- 
tained. At Warsaw I saw one of these beings seize a phosphor- 
escent screen, which it held over the gloves, and gaze at them for 
some time with eager curiosity. 

As Crawford says, the psychism of the invisible collaborators 
deserves a long treatise by itself. The few séances at our dis- 
posal did not permit this study. We can only give our general 
impressions, based, not only upon our observations with Franek, 
but on all of our experience with other mediums. 

It is that we find in the psychology of the entities a certain 
amount of that of the medium. They seem to share his wishes, 
fears, prejudices and eccentricities. We also find something of 
the psychology of the principal experimenters. It is certain that 
the general tenor of the séances, the principal modes of the phe- 
nomena, are somewhat affected by the dominating mentality of 
the one who conducts the séances and organises the experiments. 

Crawford, a professor of physics, obtained mechanical phe- 
nomena. Dr. von Schrenck-Notzing, who specializes in the amor- 
phous substance, obtained an abundance of the “ substance ” and 
half formed, half amorphous ectoplasms. We ourselves who 
sought for the most complex phenomena obtained photographs 
of faces, and hands of which the anatomical construction was 
perfect. 

But, if the psychism of the medium and operators plays an 
unquestionable part, it certainly does not play an exclusive or 
even a principal part. 

According to appearances the initiation of the phenomena 
comes neither from the medium nor from the assistants. Certain 
modes of operation show the greatest evidence of an entirely 
foreign will. 

No doubt this will which seems to be foreign to the experi- 
menters, might have its source in the subconscious. But this is 

only a very difficult and complicated hypothesis. It is all very 
well to declare that all comes from the medium, matter, force 
and intelligence; but this does not always agree with the facts. 
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In any case it seems well to suspend premature judgment on this 
difficult subject and simply say: 

With all great mediums everything happens AS THOUGH: 
1—The release of phenomena, the initiative, the prime directing 
idea, came from autonomous and independent entities; 
2—This directing intelligence absorbed, in an inextricable and 
unanalysable manner, some of the mental elements, both con- 
scious and subconscious, of the medium and of the experi- 

menters. 

We have already told of the most original intellectual phe- 
nomena (besides the collaboration for the moulds). Recall the 
clapping of invisible hands in applause; the carrying of the ! ! 
! ! paraffine over the heads of the sitters; the intelligent answers 
by raps; the spiritoid manifestations. 

Several times the experimenters heard indistinct speech close 
to their ears, but the words were not understood. 

(The two names mentioned are exceptions. ) 

We made several attempts to get automatic writing. Kluski 
is an excellent writer but we gave it up because we soon saw 
that the other phenomena suffered by it. When the medium failed 
to give all of his strength to the phenomena they were weakened 
or even did not appear at all. 

The most interesting attempt for writing was made by Count 
Potocki on November 22, 1921. I give his own account: 

* Franek Kluski came to see me on Monday, November 22, at 
three in the afternoon. We chatted of politics, war, events in 
Poland in August, 1920, finally of mediumship, séances, and of 
automatic writing. Franek asked for a pencil and some paper 
in order to try some writing. As soon as he sat down he fell 
into a light trance and began to write immediately. The writings 
changed rapidly as though a dialogue among several persons were 
being transmitted by the medium and all were very anxious to 
manifest themselves in a hurry. 

I cite the text, each phrase written in a different hand-writ- 
ing, some of the writings differing markedly from others: 

“As for me, I know nothing.” 

“ However it is certainly Jules who is here.” 

“ How much older he has grown.” 

“ Jules, where did you come from and what are you doing here? ” 
“Can this be your home? ” 

“Who is this man?” (The medium) 

“ Jules, is it really you?” 
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“Can all this be real?” 

“* Jules, is it true that I see you here?” 

** Have you come here to us, or are you still on earth? ” 

“ Just the same it begins to be amazing; it is the second time I 
have seen you here.” 

“My dear Jules, I am so astonished. What does it all mean? ” 


“There can be no doubt, it is certainly you, there is no question 
about it.” 


“What is the use of all that?” 

“For us all help can come only from ~ 

“Yes, yes, Jules, you wished for it and desire is the force of the 
day.” 

“T can write no more, it is as though I grew faint.” 

* Jules, I cannot admit this phenomenon; it is all too fantastic.” 

* Dogmas are not the essence of things.” 

* Jules, what does this mean? This is not your own home.” 

“What means this rift of light in the opaque curtain which 
separates us?” 

“Take the hand that is holding the pencil.” 

“ Jules, I can touch you. It is really amazing.” 

* Jules, can you still doubt? ” 

* Now I will no longer reproach you.” 

“ Forgive me for the scene at Maurice’s. We quarrelled so many 

times over what is reality itself of the most real. Jules, forgive 

me. Do you want to see Thomas? He was just beside you. He 

cannot write yet but I can do it for him. Do you want to ask 

him for a detail, a proof?” (I ask for a test.) 

Thomas—*“ Do you recall our conversation at the Palais Bleu, 

about the theater? You were right. It was not a theater that 

we needed then.” 

(This refers to 1910. At this time, my cousin, Count Thomas 
Potocki, was at the head of a committee for the construction of 
a big theater at Warsaw, a work which absorbed him. At this 
time I was attending some séances for materialisations. One 
night at the Palais Bleu, the home of Count Zamoyski, Thomas 
spoke to me of his theater. This intimate conversation could be 
known by no one but myseif.) 

This sort of dialogue recorded by the medium as though it 
came from a phonograph, is very striking and impressive. It is 
as though the dialogue were really taking place among several 
invisible entities who now expressed their astonishment at seeing 
their relative, now hesitatingly addressed him. 
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There is a realism, a stamp of genuine spiritistic origin in 
this dialogue. If it is the result of a comedy of the subconscious, 
one must admit that this is very disconcerting. 

One sees that the mediumship of Franek Kluski is as varied 
as it is powerful. To exhaust its possibilities would require long 
years of uninterrupted study. The domestic and business rela- 
tions of our friend prevent his giving himself to his mediumship. 
Let us hope that it will sometime be possible for him to come 
to us again for the several months that would be absolutely 
indispensable. 

In the meantime we thank him once more with all our hearts, 
for the service he has rendered to metapsychical science. The 
interest, manifested in our experiments from all quarters, is the 
first reward of his devotion. 


SITTING WITH MRS. J. M. GRANT * 


BY FREDERICK EDWARDS 


Time. 10 A. M., Sunday, June 3, 1923. 

Puiace. Her apartment, 144 Huntington Ave., Boston, Mass. 
Mepium. Widow, elderly, professional, small fee. 

Sirter. Frederick Edwards. Notes verbatim. 


BACKGROUND 


I had left home on May 25th, for New York, reaching there 
on Sunday, the 27th, and going on that afternoon to York, Pa., 
where our printing is done. I had spent four days, save one, at 
the works of the York Printing Company, going over our busi- 
ness with them. Memorial Day, May 30th, was given up to 
Gettysburg and the sittings with Miss Cross at Blue Ridge Sum- 
mit, Pa., two of which have been published in the Journal. 

On the night of Thursday, May 31st, I left on the sleeper for 
New York, where I spent Friday and Saturday, up to five p. m., 
when I left on the Metropolitan Line for Boston. I have a mag- 
nificent picture, from the stern of the boat, of troubled New York 


* Copyright, 1923, by Frederick Edwards. 
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fading into the broken splendors of the sunset; and another of 
dawn in the Cape Cod canal,—song sparrows and Maryland 
yellow-throats singing in the wet bushes; kingfishers rattling 
across our bow; gulls and terns rising and whirling like snow- 
flakes of the dawn; and ever the coiling waters tracing strange 
arabesques on the banks. 

Never shall I forget the scene, as we rounded the last turn. 
Before us was the pencil-line of the shore and above it a dim 
strip of the waters of the bay, a softly breathing silver in the 
sunrise. Above this hung the dove colored curtain of the fog, 
impenetrable, save in one spot in the west, where it seemed 
pierced, high up, and we caught a glimpse of another sea of 
palpitating silver touched with the morning,—like that of earth 
and yet, bearing somehow, the imprint of the peace of heaven. 
I thought it a mirage, but it persisted and, as the morning ad- 
vanced, dissolving the fog, I found that, through a thinning of 
the veil, I had been looking at the horizon. The distances were 
greater than I had supposed when emerging from the near inti- 
macies of the canal; night and the morning fog had falsified my 
perspectives ; only through one window had I been able to observe 
the further realities, and I had deemed them illusion until the 
rising sun had rolled the mists away. 

We docked at six and I transferred myself and my belong- 
ings to the North Station where I made my arrangements for 
going to Bangor, Maine, on the night express. After breakfast 
I tried to find Mrs. Grant’s name in the telephone book but could 
not, so I took the car to her address and found her about to go 
out to attend the service at the Christian Science Church, but 
I persuaded her to stay at home and give me a sitting. She 
remembered me very well, but gave no sign of knowing my 
name. 

What effect did all this background of telepathic potential 
have on the sitting? None, so far as I can see. I might have 
omitted it as personal detail, inconsequential to science, but I 
deem such details essential to every scientific record until we have 
settled the question of telepathy from the sitter as an explana- 
tion of all these problems of cryptesthesia. 

Indeed, more ought to go in,—the whole man, as he is revealed 
in dreams and psycho-analysis. Only then can we realize how 
weak is the theory that the medium has carte blanche to the sub- 
conscious personality; or, if this be not so, how difficult it is to 
explain her restricted usage. 
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Not only does she not tap my immediate past; but she is not 
able to divine my immediate plans, save in one instance, where 
they have a supposed association with a communicating spirit. 
My purpose to go and hear Nicholson at Huntington Chambers 
in the afternoon; to dine and spend the evening with an old 
friend in the suburbs; to sit with mediums in Bangor tomorrow ; 


and the joys of being home on Tuesday ;—all these are closed 
books, to which she has no access. 


TEXT—VERBATIM 
PART I 


A 


Medium. There’s an old lady who comes up to me here. 


She is short, stocky; with hair parted in front and combed 
back plainly. 


She looks at you with sympathy and love, for you are work- 
ing on spiritual lines, to give truth to the world. 
2 
She impresses me. 
Over her head are the letters,—H. E. 
I think these are the initials of her name. 
3 
She might be between sixty and seventy. 
+ 
She is a bright soul, full of love and humanity. 
She is connected with you. 
She has dark hair, dark eyes and skin, and is like you. 
She has a sweet disposition. 
Please come again. 
The veil is dropped. (Pause. 
B 
Ah! Here is one I have seen before! 
Here comes the soldier boy! 
He has such a smile; so pleasant! 
2 
“Tell dad I am very happy.” 
Can’t you give me your full name, dear? To please me! 
He says he’ll try. 
All right. Let’s see! ( Pause. 
He says he’s given it before. (Pause. 
He laughs and says,—* Ask dad!” 
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Do you want me to? (addressing the spirit. 
Edwards. Yes. (I thought for the moment that she ad- 


dressed me.) 


Medium. He’s very much pleased. 
3 
Mother is not with you this time. She doesn’t feel very good. 


She’s tired and resting. 


He says,— Give my love to mother.” (Pause. 
C 
That old lady goes up to him and takes his hand and they 


walk against that curtain (indicating a dark curtaim against 
the wall in front of her.) 


2 
Over his head is Fred E. 
“Fred,” that’s no test. I got that before. 
3 
They are relatives. 
+ 
Wait a minute! He’s trying to write it. 
Now you can do it, dear! 
His name was Frederick wasn’t it! (in a sort of aside. 
There are six . . . seven letters in the last name 
What’s that! 
He says,—* Ask dad if he knows who Dr. Edwards is? ” 
Is that your name? (To me. Slight pauses all along here. 
5 
Now that old lady’s name is Edwards too. 
I see “ H” over her head; a great initial in gold. 
6 
He didn’t write what he said about Dr. Edwards. He spoke 


Now, I thank you dear. (Pause. 
D 

Edwards. Tell me what you want to say, son. 

Medium. Dad, you can’t see me but I can see you. 

I am very happy in spirit and learning the great laws of spirit. 

I wish father could see me where I can see him. 

He wouldn’t come and take his body back again. 

He’s very well contented. 

2 


There’s a lady he wants to reach . . . a young woman... 


a fine personality . . . not his sister. 
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I don’t know just what about it yet... 
He calls her by a very short name... 
I wish he would write that! 


PART II 
A 


Medium. Now an old gentleman comes... not long in 
spirit. 

He is distinguished looking . . . he looks like a lawyer or a 
doctor. 

He was a fine man . . . a great churchman. 

Edwards. He came last time. How is he getting along? 

Medium. He is learning from Fred. They are very fond of 
one another. 

Who is Etta... Ella... or something with an.. 
"21" ( Pause. 

B 


Are you going to a cottage . . . bungalow . . . out of the 


Two stories ... 
Country around it! 
You are going there. 
He says he’s going there too. 
There are one or two people there... . 
C 
Edwards. Do you know where I have come from? 
Medium. He says “ You know.” 
D 
Edwards. Wet’s hold to that elderly man. Hold him. 
Medium. He can’t talk for himself. 
You know, sometimes one spirit can talk for another. 
Edwards. Let’s stir him up a little! 
Medium. He has many here on this side and many there. 
I don’t think he wanted to die. 
Edwards. Is he tall or short? 
Medium. Not very tall; not as tall as your son. 
E 
I think I see an “ M” or a “ W” over his head. 
They are trying to give me his name. 
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I get Charlie strong! 
I don’t know whether Charlie is on earth or in spirit. 
F 


He was very narrow in his church. He believed in what his 
church taught and no other. 


G 
He knew you well. (Pause. 


They are trying to write an “ M” over his head. (Pause. 


PART III 


A 


I hear Uncle back of me! 

Uncle John! 

A close relative to you . . . a blood tie. 
He’s talking right back of me. 


I don’t see him. 
Please go over and stand against the curtain over there! 


( Pause. 


B 
He’s taller than you . . . delicate looking. 


The other one went out suddenly. I feel I go all to pieces 
suddenly. 


This uncle was sick a long while. 
He takes me quite a distance from here. 
Cc 
Did your mother’s name begin with “ C? ” 
His name does. 
He was ailing a long time. (Pause. 
You were very nice to come, but I heard you and didn’t see 
you first. 
Now spell your name right out. ( Pause. 
He’s trying to speak it! 
I don’t know! I’m not so good as I used to be in getting 
names. They used to come very strong. ( Pause. 
Was that name Currier . . . Curtis? 
It’s something like Currier . . . but that isn’t right. 
D 
Edwards. Can you tell me anything about our relations to 
one another? 


Medium. He was good to you when you were young. 
He was dark, like you. 
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E 
Edwards. Does he ever go back? 
Medium. Yes. But what a change! What a change! 


PART IV 


A 
Edwards. What about that other man with an “ M?” 
Medium. He knew him. 
But that man is gone now. He’ll come back! 
That old lady is back again. 
Now that man is back again! 
Fred is here and laughs and laughs! 
He knew him well. 
That boy has the sweetest face and they are all so fond of 
him! 
He’s a wonderful boy. (Slight pause. 


Now that’s funny! (Pause. 
Show me that again. 
Now comes a letter “ §” and then “ M.” 
C 
I get again the impression that he didn’t know much about 
this or understand it. 
Edwards. And yet he went to hear Nicholson. 
Medium. That didn’t do him any good. 
He was very, very religious, and wouldn’t change. 
He has a very beautiful, spiritual face. 
D 
He holds up his left hand and looks at it and turns it round 
and round, looking at it front and back, and looks at me. 
Fred and the rest are holding back; they want him to get 
started. 
If ever he got a grip on things, he would be all right. 
E 
Edwards. He ought to send a message. 
Medium. I think it must be to his wife. She misses him so, 


PART V 


A 
Medium. I hear Fred say something about Florence. 
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What do you want to say, Fred? I wish they would talk 
plain. 
B 
I see “R” and “M” or “M” and “R” now. 
Cc 
There’s a spirit back of me again. 
I don’t see him. 
D 
I hear,—* Robert is here. He knows who I am. They 
to call me Bob.” 
E 
I don’t think he is an old man. 
Come spirit; go over to the curtain and show yourself, so 
that I can look at you. 
You say you will try! 
2 
All right! 
I think the Robert may be the first or the last name. 
I see him go over to Fred and shake hands with him. 
Turn around, spirit. 
He has his back to me. 
(She laughs suddenly.) Fred is taking him by the shoulders 
and turning him around. 
F 
He is thirty or forty years of age. 
Edwards. Beard? 
Medium. Smooth face. 
Edwards. Lots of hair? 
Medium. No. High forehead. 
Might be a little bit of a sandy complexion . .. on the 
sandy order. 
G 
Edwards. Where did I know him? 
Medium. I don’t know. He doesn’t tell me. I can’t guess it. 
Now give me the last letter of your name. (Pause. 
H 
He goes over to that gentleman who has been gone a few 
months and speaks to him. 
I think he knew him in some way. 
They stand there laughing. (Pause. 
I 


I don’t know. The power is waning. 


m 


SITTING WITH MRS. J. M. GRANT 695 
PART VI 


A 


You are going to New York soon,—towards the end of the 
month. 

Did you belong to the Research Society? 

Did you know the old gentleman who used to come to Boston? 

Edwards. Is he here? 

Medium. I don’t see him. 

Do you know Minnie Soule? (No reply. 

Did you have a sitting with her? (No reply. 

Minnie and I used to develop together going around. 

Edwards. Do you get anything about the Research Society? 

Medium. No. 

Edwards. What do you think of Mrs. Soule? 

Medium. I don’t know much about her. I never see her. 


ouT—11:15 a. Mm. 


COMMENTARY 


I think the reader will agree with me that Mrs. Grant’s sit- 
tings are delightful because they are so simple. Whatever re- 
grets the sitter may have at the time, that the communicators 
are not more numerous and the communications more copious, is 
more than compensated for by the absence of nearly all irrelevant 
and vague material. Names she sometimes stumbles over, as 
most mediums do; but, on the other hand, she gets surnames, 
which is comparatively rare, whatever the explanation may be. 

The stimuli may be an open question; communicating spirits, 
original or masquerading; contact with the mind of the sitter; 
reading of a cosmic library or cosmic soul; the outreaching of 
the cryptesthesic faculty into unknown realms of facts and 
sources. Be these as they may. The medium has herself well in 
hand; she is able to inhibit, to keep back, an inrush of confusing 
material; there are somewhere rigid control and selection. 

There is no evidence of any struggle to do this while she is 
at work; her manner is easy; her visions, auditions, interpreta- 
tions, come slowly and naturally. However she has been able to 
manage it, whether it is inborn or a victory achieved in the past, 
the result is here. She does her work in a clear, orderly fashion, 
to the great comfort of the sitter and, when the hour is up, it is 
at an end. Her limitations, if they are such, are her strength. 
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As a result, she is able to present the fundamental problems 
of cryptesthesia in a simple way, and one is able to study them 
without distraction. There are no such herculean preliminary 
labors as some other mediums demand, whose range may be 
greater and contacts more numerous, but who have themselves 
less well in hand and pour forth their impressions pell mell, so 
that it is difficult afterwards to disentangle them and present the 
evidence in any such way as to carry conviction to the reader, 
although veridical stimulus may have been present. 

It is a problem similar to that of public speaking and writ- 
ing. Some men may be simple minded, but they say what they 
have to say in an orderly intelligible way, and we enjoy them. 
Others may be greater geniuses but they are turbulent and un- 
controllable ; still others may be logical but they are tedious and 
involved. 

All of which goes to show, once more, that mediumship, what- 
ever else it may be, is allied to all other creative work of man. 
Not even those who claim to be inspired by the Holy Spirit are 
able to escape from these human limitations. 

Mrs. Grant’s work is a little book of pictures, clearly drawn 
—almost like a primer; another medium may present you with 
a box of brilliantly stained glass, but so broken and mixed that 
it is almost impossible to put it together. 

We have an excellent example in the sitting before us. 

The central figure is evidently my mother. 

She brings with her four men. 

The first is her grandson. The second is her son-in-law. The 
third is her youngest brother. The fourth is a college friend of 
mine, who spent a holiday with her. 

Of these men, two, her brother and son-in-law were born and 
brought up in the same parish with her. The brother then went 
into business hundreds of miles away, but returned home to die 
of a lingering illness, through which she nursed him. The son-in- 
law left home after his marriage and came to the United States 
and died there. The grandson was born in the United States 
and died over seas. The college chum was born and died in the 
United States. 

Their deaths are spread over a period of forty years and 
cover two continents and three countries. Two of them preceded 
my mother and two followed her. Of two she had intimate knowl- 


edge; with the other two she had contact during one summer but 
not at the same time. 
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Their relationships with me are these. The uncle is a memory 
of my youth; I saw him only during his brief holidays; and he 
has been dead forty years. My brother-in-law I have seen three 
times recently; during the last two summers he spent his holidays 
in my home. Of my son I need not speak. The college chum I 
knew intimately during our freshman and sophomore years; then 
he went to another college and I never saw him but once again, 
years after, when he came and spent a night with me in my home, 
after his return from a visit to my parents. I think in the mean- 
time we had corresponded occasionally, chiefly over his theological 
difficulties. After that our work lay in different parts of the 
country and we wrote no more. I am not sure where he died. I 
cannot recall when he died; I could only place it within a period 
of ten years; but I should say it was at least fifteen years ago. 
I do not know where he is buried or anything about his family. 

Such are the facts, mingled in the seething mass of a busy life; 
and yet this medium, called upon unexpectedly, was able to disin- 
ter them and present them in this orderly fashion without extra- 
neous material. The men themselves had no such associations in 
life as would bring them together. My uncle and brother-in-law 
knew one another slightly, forty years ago, but that is a long time. 
They were never intimate. My uncle, of course, never knew my 
son, nor my son him. Perhaps my son may have heard of him, 
but I have my doubts. They were separated by continents and 
generations. My son and brother-in-law knew one another well, 
although they saw each other only occasionally. I have not seen 
them together in at least eighteen years. 

The focus is then in either my mother or myself. Either 
the medium has sorted them out of the multitude of my mem- 
ories, ignoring all my interests and all the other people I have 
known; or else these men have survived death and met in another 
world; and have come this morning, with my mother, to make 
their presence known, as best they can, to me. It is an interest- 
ing group :— 


My mother. 

Her grandson. 

Her son-in-law. 

Her favorite younger brother. 

My college chum, in whom for various reasons she 
was much interested. 


That is all. How do you explain the eliminations, save by 
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intelligence! Whose intelligence? The receptive medium? My 
subconsciousness playing tricks? Impersonating spirits? Or 


these five people themselves, living in another world and signalling 
to me? 


NOTES ON THE TEXT 


Part I. A. She does not say, definitely, that this is my 
mother; but the description fits her. She had, moreover, so de- 
scribed her many times during our sittings last autumn and given 
her name. This time she fails over the first initial, which is not 
H, but M. The E, for the last initial, is correct. I hazard the 
conjecture that, in seeing the letter quickly, she mistakes an M 
for an H. It is to be noted that this is a visualization, not an 
audition. It is not an auditory error one would be likely to 
make, but is quite possible in an imperfect visualization, where it 
is simply a question of the location and straightness of the cross- 
bar. I have known such mistakes to be made. In this instance, 
however, the error is repeated later; while, singularly enough, she 
sees over my brother-in-law, the letter “M”, which is my 
mother’s initial, while that of my brother-in-law is “ H.” Is this 
simply a co-incidence; or an error in transmission; or a trans- 
position planned by the communicators, to draw our attention to 
it and make us aware that this is not a mechanical process? At 
any rate, it tells against telepathy from the sitter, as my mother’s 
name is a simple one; and it tells against any perfect subcon- 
scious memory in the medium, as she has given it before, fre- 
quently and unhesitatingly. 


There is nothing new in the description or communication; 
Mrs. Grant is not gifted in. this way. 

B. Next appears my son. She remarks upon his smile, as 
psychics usually do. What he says about his mother is not very 
apposite. She is not with me, but at home, as I am on a business 
journey. She was no more tired or in need of rest than usual; 
at least, this was not her reason for staying at home. I should 
put this down to mediumistic conversation, which is a factor in 
all these things. 

The purport of the first part of this séance is soon disclosed. 
It is to get his full name, if possible. There has been a prelude 
to it in the “E” over my mother. There is a little by-play, 
which may be thought of as real or mediumistically contrived. 
At least he called me “ dad.”. But we have to contrast the free- 
dom of this sort of conversation with the effort required when 
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anything really veridical comes through. Of course, this may be 
the result of a general sort of inspiration, the influence of one 
mind on another, productive of pertinent remarks, such as anyone 
might make, but not beyond the contents of the medium’s mind. 
There is evidence that this is a very common form of communi- 
cation, although it is always open to suspicion and requires other 
veridical material to make it at all trustworthy. Even then it 
may not be; for one does not necessarily guarantee the other. 
But it is in line with what I have said about using the medium’s 
imagination. 

C. At first she gets Fred. E., which is correct; but she re- 
jects this as not sufficient, as she has gotten it before. 

Finally she obtains what she wants, but in what a way! 

“ Ask dad if he knows Dr. Edwards?” 'Then she adds, “ He 
didn’t write what he said about Dr. Edwards. He spoke it.” 

Instead of saying directly that the boy’s name is Fred Ed- 
wards, it is left to be inferred from his knowledge of mine. Now 
I am not “ Dr.” Edwards and never think of myself as such. 
People often give me that title; it is altogether too commonly 
and carelessly applied to clergymen in the United States. But 
one cannot be forever correcting such mistakes because it places 
those ill at ease who make them; so one ignores them. But here 
is a nice question. My son has undoubtedly heard me so ad- 
dressed hundreds of times. Is he humorously displaying his 
memory? Or has the medium secretly learned my identity and is 
she slyly revealing her knowledge? It is quite possible that, if she 
heard of me at all, it would be in this way, for the mistake is 
quite commonly made. If so it is a fawx pas on her part and puts 
me on my guard. What counts against it is the supernormal 
knowledge she presently displays, which she could not possibly 
have learned from any friends or outsiders. Have we a mingling 
of the false and the true? The “ Doctor ” is certainly not telep- 
athy from me, unless what our friends say to us sticks in our 
aura and is psychometrized there by the medium. 

Part II. A. Now comes my brother-in-law, whom my son 
brought at the last sitting. There is little new; it looks like the 
working over of old material and I cannot understand why his 
churchmanship is so emphasized, to the exclusion of other things 
that were human. One thing, however, is to be noticed. He 
seems to be getting along and no longer has to be supported 
by my son. This is managed so unobtrusively that it is very 
interesting. 
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The “ Etta . . . Ella” intrigues me; it has been persistently 
presented to me by mediums. Mrs. Grant gave it at my first 
sitting last fall. I do not believe it always represents the same 
thing, but is a mishearing of many things. In the present in- 
stance it is probably a mistake for my wife’s name, which begins 
with E; ends with A; has four letters in it; with the middle con- 
sonant double. My reason for supposing this is that she goes at 
once to my home, where my brother-in-law was a guest last sum- 
mer. He was very fond of his sister-in-law. 

B. Iwas on my way to such a place. There were two in it. 
And yet, with definite information about one fact pertinent to 
me, I am evaded in the next paragraph when I ask where I have 
come from. 

D. I now make a deliberate attempt to see what happens 
when you attempt to evoke or hold a spirit. As will be seen, 
very little. My rich and accessible memories of this man are not 
tapped. Nothing particularly interesting is told; save that she 
makes the egregious mistake of saying that he was shorter than 
my son, whereas he was very much taller, and she had correctly 
described him as taller at the first sitting. Where is the medium’s 
unfailing subconscious memory? An explanation occurs to me 
about this. Dr. Geley says that in materializations the same 
figure or personality will appear in varying sizes, although the 
identity is clear. The old Spiritualists tell you the same thing. 
It would seem as though the makeup, or condensation, varied with 
the will of the operator or the material on hand, just as we may 
model the same head, or photograph the same object, on a smaller 
or larger scale. There is no evidence of telepathy from me in the 
answer as I asked the direct question and had the fact in mind. 

E. She now sees the “_M” or “ W” over his head, to which 
I have referred. It is not uncommon to see a letter upside down. 
“ Charlie ” is probably an attempt to give my brother-in-law’s last 
name which commenced with “ C”; had an “ A” in the first syl- 
lable; and consisted of two syllables in all. She does not say she 
sees this; she gets it strongly, which points to impression or audi- 
tion. The mistake would be more likely to be made in that way. 

Part III. A. Uncle John is astonishingly good. There are 
at least a dozen things said about him that are veridical and there 
are no mistakes. He was an uncle; his name was John; he was a 
close relative and a blood tie; he was taller than I; delicate look- 
ing; he was sick a long while; lived a great distance from Boston; 
his last name began with a “CC”; so did my mother’s; he was 
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ailing a long while as well as sick a long while; he was good to me 
when I was young; he was dark, as I am; and the old home 
where he lived has changed very, very much, although I am not 
told the specific family thing I have in mind and which ought to 
have been obtained through telepathic contact with me. 

His last name was neither Currier nor Curtis; but it began 
with “ C ”; contained two syllables; and there is a repetition of 
the middle consonant; so I think it safe to infer that she is in 
veridical contact. 

Part IV. This is another deliberate experiment to get some- 
thing more about my brother-in-law, by whatever means may be 
open to her. It is not successful, but unwittingly I discover 
something in the technique of the drama and indirectly it testifies 
to her unconscious honesty. She says he knew my uncle, which 
was true, and then adds, naively, that he has gone; which means, 
I suppose, dropped out of the vision as things do out of dreams. 
She had not remarked that before and I wonder if this happens 
often when they proceed from one to another, in description. 

Then my mother returns, followed by my brother-in-law and 
son—the latter laughing heartily; as though they had spoken 
their piece and left the stage, not expecting to reappear. But I 
get no further information about him, save the repetition of 
“MM” and the letter “S”, which I cannot place, although there 
are many possible explanations. I even tempt her by saying that 
he had gone to hear Nicholson, a prominent Boston medium, but 
it is fruitless, either telepathically from me, or imaginatively 
from her. 

Part V. Florence I cannot place. I hazard a guess that it 
is an attempt to give Robert’s last name, which was “ McF d 
It comes in this connection. 

But it is not so with the rest. 

“Robert, ... Bob...R...M. .” are the names and 
initials of an old college chum of whom I have already given the 
details. By no association known to me would he arise at this 
time and I was certainly not thinking of him while making tele- 
pathic experiments about my brother-in-law. 

He could not have been more than forty when he died. He 
was clean shaven, although I tempt her with a beard; and almost 
bald on top although I tempt her with lots of hair. Suggestion 
does not work. He had a sandy complexion. But, when I ask 
where I knew him, telepathy fails again. 

Part VI. It will be recalled that, at the end of my wife’s 
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sitting, when the visions had departed and she was on the thresh- 
old, she said, “ You both will have to go to New York by and by; 
it has to do with books and papers.” So now she says,— You 
are going to New York soon,—towards the end of the month. 
Do you belong to the Research Society? Did you know the old 
gentleman who used to come to Boston?” The curious thing was 
that I had arrived from New York by boat that morning. Why 
did she not get that? Why was it concealed or beyond her? So 
when my wife sat, and I had come from New York to Boston the 
day before, there was no reference to the history; again it was 
prophecy. 

Her fishing question about the “ old gentleman,” by whom, I 
suppose, she means Dr. Hyslop, is against telepathy from me. 
If she can read my mind she does not have to fish on this point. 
1 think I am discreet in my replies and she is in hers. She does 
not rise to classic biography or make use of the encyclopedias 
when I ask if he is present and she is naive in what she says about 
Mrs. Soule, who is Mrs. Chenoweth in the annals of Psychical 
Research. It may be suspected that she knew all about me by 
this time. Yes; we can suspect anything; but we shall need a 
good deal of suspicion to account for Uncle John. 


THE DRAMATIC MOVEMENT 


The dramatic movement I find as important and fascinating 
as ever, although space forbids my entering upon it at this time. 
I commend it to the student, however, as calculated to throw the 
most light upon mediumship. Notice how the first figure enters 
and is followed by visual description and then personal impres- 
sion. Note then how letters appear over her head, a procedure 
common with this medium, though not with others, even with the 
same communicators, showing that the method varies with the 
medium. Note how the veil is unexpectedly dropped over the first 
figure, before there has been audition; how my son follows with 
conversation; that nothing is said about the reappearance of 
the “old lady” until she is suddenly mentioned as going up 
to him and taking him by the hand. How simple this moving 
picture is! 

Note how the brother-in-law, recently deceased, enters this 
time unsupported, although he is not yet able to communicate 
much. 

Note that when Uncle John makes his presence known it is 
first as a voice back of the medium. This was really quite start- 
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ling. She was sitting quietly when she suddenly pricked up her 
ears and half turned her head, exclaiming as she did so. It was 
as though someone had really entered the room and spoken to her, 
and I was amused when she asked him to go over and stand 
against the curtain, seemingly following him with her eyes, al- 
though I could see nothing. 

Robert, also, although preceded by “R” and “M”, written, 
is first immediately felt and heard behind her. It is to be re- 
marked emphatically to-day that the personalities bringing the 
newest and most impressive material are both introduced by audi- 
tions spoken into her ear from behind her. Are these simply 
playful variants in the medium’s modest repertoire of tricks, or 
psychological facts of prime importance? Is there a law of vari- 
ation in the stimulus; when visualization has become dulled is she 
easier to approach through audition? 


TELEPATHY FROM THE SITTER 


The two characters, the most original and veridical in this 
sitting, are also the least susceptible of being persons of common 
knowledge. They never knew one another and were separated by 
thousands of miles of space and years of time. I am positive that 
the medium did not acquire this from any of my friends. The 
reader is naturally haunted by the suspicion that in some way or 
other she has gotten hold of my identity. I have the same sus- 
picion of other people who have such experiences. The only way 
ultimately is to sit for ourselves. 

But of these relatives of mine this is not possible. During 
my professional life my wife and I have lived far from our old 
homes and been visited rarely by our relatives ; in some places not 
at all. These relatives have not mingled in our parochial life; 
I doubt if even our most intimate friends could tell the names of 
more than one or two of them. 

We do not talk about ourselves; our family affairs; or our 
business. We have spent our lives listening to other people. It 
is astonishing how simple and easy this is! Where I am this 
summer the people are interested in neighbourhood news; their 
adventures do not reach beyond the county. When they call, . 
they want to talk about themselves, and we let them. They are 
not particularly interested in what I am thinking about, or where 
I have been, or what I am doing, unless it is painting the fence 
or Paris-greening the potatoes, or something like that. So I 
just listen. Some call it psycho-analysis, some confession, some 
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diagnosis, some gossip. It is just human nature. We carry our 
own world around with us. The doctor must be a good listener; so 
must the good psychical researcher. Let the psychics wander on. 

The reader then may be morally certain that the medium 
never got the information about Uncle John or R. M. from any 
of my friends or acquaintances or from any mediumistic bluebook. 
They are specimens of genuine cryptesthesia so far as I am able 
to determine. 

Did she then get her knowledge from me, telepathically? 

In answer to this I propose now to take the case of Uncle 
John and tell more about him than I have ever told in my life. 

I have certain recollections of him, embedded in the memories 
of my childhood. He had left home before I can remember and 
to me was the fairy prince who came back for his holidays once 
or twice a year, and brought me wonderful presents, such as 
nobody else ever thought of—valuable books, a microscope, and 
so on. He was an archeologist and wrote entertaining letters 
about his Saturday outings. He was also a botanist and one of 
the first things he did, when I was old enough, was to furnish me 
with a metal case and enlist me in the work of supplying him 
weekly, during the season, with specimens of the flowers growing 
in our neighbourhood. 

One day he came home ailing and hovered around in a great 
coat,—a poetical, almost mythical figure to me now,—a dark 
shadow in the slanting rain. Then he went off on a long sea 
voyage and remained away several years; after which he came 
home to die. I was not there. 

Such are my memories of him woven in the close texture of 
all the other memories of my childhood. To think of one, is to 
think of something else at the same time. Now examine what this 
medium says about him; compare it with what I say about him: 
and then answer the question if my memories are the source of 
her descriptions. Why this emphasis on personal features, as if 
she were looking at him, when my visual memories of him are much 
dimmer than these other things. The whole actual memory 
period is not more than seven or eight years, before he went away 
on the long voyage. My memories of him are of expectation, 
gratitude, awe, affection, understanding, for we were very much 
alike, although I was too young to reflect upon it. 

The medium does not get these things in an effective, primary 
way, with all the earmarks and vestiges of having been dragged 
from the depths of my memory, coming up, dripping, as it were, 
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with my personality. Her descriptions are clear cut, veridical, 
objective, unemotional, as if she were dealing with Uncle John 
himself and not with me. 

What is the use of pressing the explanation of telepathy 
from the sitter at every turn, as if it explained all. It does not. 
Telepathy between the living there probably is; under certain 
conditions. But, from my observation, the mediumistic state is 
unfavorable to it. As in hypnosis the subject is placed in sug- 
gestible rapport with the operator, to the exclusion of other in- 
fluences unless it is permitted and transferred; so the medium is 
placed in a similar suggestible condition of rapport; but the sit- 
ter is not the operator. This time it is an influence invisible. 
My attempts at suggestion fail. I cannot help her in her dilem- 
mas. My intrusions usually disturb conditions. 

Until there is more evidence forthcoming than there is at the 
present moment, it is rather a waste of time to be continually 
delaying to debate this question of telepathy from the sitter. 
Uncle John is only a case in which I have consented to give the col- 
lateral material, without revealing any more of my own life than 
I can possibly help. But he is not isolated. What I have said 
about him would apply to the others. The case of Robert would 
be even more striking if I cared to tell it. He comes into a later 
period of my life, where the memories are maturer; and during 
the two years in which we were together we had some striking 
experiences. I cannot think of Robert without them. But the 
medium does not touch them. Robert is true enough, as far as 
he goes, but he does not go far enough, if it is my memory which 
is flooding her consciousness. 

Indeed he does not begin right and the pictures which should 
mark the beginning are just as easy as those that she describes. 

I have pointed out to the reader in my comments on the 
former sitting that this woman’s gift is portraiture, with very 
little background. But this is not the way in which we remember 
people. They are always embedded in incident, with background. 
I always think of R. M. in connection with certain things. Two 
of the most striking incidents of my life are associated with him; 
things so far removed in their respective appeals that there ought 
to be some reverberation somewhere. 

Moreover, R. M. was a man entirely unlike myself tempera- 
mentally, and while we were close friends, I had some very strong 
opinions about it. They were not such as would interfere with 
our friendship or anything I should talk about; but anybody 
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groping around in my subconsciousness would certainly find them ; 
and if my memories are oozing from me in some other way they 
will certainly be stained by them. This medium has no difficulty 
in sensing my son’s temperament and tastes. If her only source 
of information for this is my memory, why cannot she obtain 
from the same source not only my memory of another person’s 
temperament but also my own in relation to him. Why cannot 
she recover my own moments of personal danger as well as those 
of other people. Why all these voices in her ears, visions of 
people smiling, handshaking, walking around, as in a world dimly 
perceived ; if I the poor bystander am, after all, the source book 
of it. Why not a little of me sometimes? 

I am not willing it consciously; I know not what is coming 
next; I have difficulty in recognizing all of it; some of it wholly 
escapes me; I am unable to help it out when it balks. I know all 
these people whom she presents to-day; I know dozens of things 
about them she doesn’t tell and they are the things that ought to 
be the easiest to tell because they are so human, so easily illus- 
trated. Why this harping on my brother-in-law’s churchmanship, 
es if that made very much difference, when there are certain other 
matters terribly human, weighing on my mind, that are not re- 
ferred to. 

No; every note that she struck to-day was capable of releas- 
ing a flood of memories in me. My mother and uncle unlocked 
the gates of my childhood; R. M. unlocked those of college; my 
boy of my own home up to the time that he went; my brother-in- 
law up to a few months ago. These people cover my life from the 
time of my conception up to the past winter, when the last of 
them departed, and the reverberations of his going even now stir 
the waters about me. They reach from a spot thousands of miles 
away to another only a few miles from where we are sitting. 
They link and overlap in a curious fashion, as if they had been 
purposely selected, since they did not actually do so in any im- 
portant fashion in my life. 

And yet who, in reading this text, could learn very much 
about me, from them. They are not parts of my individuality; 
they are people I have known. I have known thousands of others. 
In my professional life I have been intimately acquainted with 
men; heard their confessions, preached to them, ministered to 
them in sickness, buried them. Few of them return; often, the 
ones I should least expect; others whom I should most expect, 
never. Where are they? What has become of them? They walk 
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my memories as they did in life; the full flush of my manhood is 
bound up with them; my triumphs, my failures, my joys, my 
sorrows, are theirs. And yet, when the medium unlocks the gates 
of my subconsciousness, they do not issue forth. Where are they? 
They are almost as bright in memory to-day as when we lived 
and fought together. When I sit by the fireside they throng 
about me. I live my past with them. And still, when the medium 

opens the gates to-day there emerge,—my mother and son, of 
course! And after them,—a brother-in-law, of whom I was very 
fond, but saw little, and who was never a factor in my profes- 
sional or private life; an uncle who passed away in my youth; 
and a man whom I knew during two college years,—intimately 
but no more so than other men. 

But to my mother they are,—her grandson, her son-in-law, 
her brother, and the one man who, more than any other, had 
been able to tell her what she most longed to know about me and 
whom she almost considered a member of the family, through cor- 
respondence and certain other interests not to be mentioned here. 


AFTER-CHAT 


Mrs. Grant will not work beyond her hour and so was com- 
pletely herself at 11:15. She is not averse to a little chat, how- 
ever, provided there is time. This morning nobody was waiting, 
as she keeps these hours free for church going, and had not in- 
tended to give a sitting. It was quite as a special favor that she 
had taken her hat off to read for me. We now sat and talked a 
few minutes, until the time came for her to go to Cambridge to 
dinner. 

Edwards. Why can’t the spirits always talk for themselves? 

Grant. I don’t know. 

Edwards. Do they always come and talk behind you, into 
your ear? 

She is looking over the “ Banner of Life,” to find something, 
and does not hear me. 

I now get her to tell me something about herself. 

She tells me that she was born near Somerville, in Prince Ed- 
ward’s Island. She could see better clairvoyantly at five years of 
age than she can now. There were three other children, boys, 
but they had no such gift. The family was Roman Catholic; the 
father a very strict Scotchman; and she was severely beaten for 
saying she saw the spirits and talked with them. 

“ When my grandfather, mother’s father, died, before he was 
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buried I saw him and ran into his arms; but I bumped my face 
against the wall instead. Then I ran outside to find out where 
he had gone. I was sure he was there.” 

“When I was between ten and twelve I saw the vision of a 
young man drowned. I saw the whole thing,—the boat tip over 
and the boy lying in the sand. Father made me stop. We were 
eating breakfast. But it all turned out to be true. It was a 
neighbour boy and he was drowned just at that time, just as 
I saw.” 

* Presently Charlie, his cousin, came running to the door and 
said,—‘ Nealie was drowned last night. He was going out to sell 
potatoes to a ship that came in. A squall struck him and he was 
lost.’ 

“ After I was sixteen I gave it up.” 

Edwards. Could you? 

Grant. They didn’t bother me. I was working in a tailor 
shop in Boston then and had a bad cough. The doctor said I 
must not be confined. The woman I was boarding with had a 
groceryman in Dorchester who wanted a girl to go over and help 
his mother-in-law, who was sick. I went. They were Spiritual- 
ists. I had never heard it called Spiritualism when I was a child. 

I stayed with her and watched her nights. I told her what 
I used to see when I was a child. She said, “ You are a medium.” 
She was. She said, “The trouble with you is that you fought 
against it. You must go back.” The power had left me then and 
I could see nothing. 

She passed away in six months. Before she went she said to 
me, “ You must lay me out.” I was scared blue. She passed 
away in the night. I was sleeping with Alice, her daughter, when 
Mr. Kinsman, her husband, knocked at our door. I put on my 
wrapper and went down. She was going fast. I said, “If you 
know me squeeze my hand.” She did. Her husband and I laid 
her out. Then I fainted away. 

Before we broke up housekeeping Alice and I were sleeping 
in the big room, which had three windows in it. I was eighteen 
then. I suddenly woke up, and, at the foot of the bed, stood 
Mrs. Kinsman. I was paralyzed. She had only been gone a week. 
She walked around to the side of the bed and put her hand to 
and fro over Alice, who did not wake. She did not speak to me, 
but looked pleased. I put my head under the clothes. 

At breakfast I told Mr. Kinsman, “I have seen Mrs. Kins- 
man. It makes me too nervous to stay here alone. I’m going.” 
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It was at Meeting House Hill, Dorchester. He sent the two chil- 
dren, Alice and Walter, Down East. They died within the year. 

I came to Boston to go back into the shop and rang the 
bell of a house on Tremont Street, looking for a room. It was 
a medium who answered the door. I didn’t know it. I was led. 
Everything I got into then was psychic. I went aroynd looking 
for work and could get nothing. I told the woman. She brought 
me into the room and sat down. She said, “ You are a strong 
psychic.” I said, “I don’t think I’m a medium.” She laughed 
and said, “ Tell me about yourself.” I did. She laughed again. 
“T’m going to get a few friends and form a little circle,” she said. 

She did. There were a Mrs. Russell, a Mr. Root, and a Mr. 
Williams. I was entranced three hours and they got wonderful 
messages. I was sick in bed for three days afterwards but I 
got over it. 

I got married before I was nineteen. He was a drunkard and 
didn’t know anything about my work. His father got my divorce. 
T was single again before I was twenty-three. He died. I went 
right to the “ Banner of Light” office with Mr. Rice and Mr. 
Colby. I took an office at 108 Bosworth Street, right over the 
“Banner of Light” office. Everybody was good to me. That 
was thirty years ago. I was in California three years and came 
back. 

Edwards. “Do you see or hear first? ” 

Grant. “It comes either way.” 

don’t impersonate!” 

“No. Arthur Hodge, a fine medium, told me not to go into 
trance.” 

* Do you think trance dangerous? ” 

“Can you do as well the other way?” 

“T don’t know, but I won’t go into trance and ruin my health. 
The spirits know that and don’t try. They come and talk to me. 
You are a hard sitter. You are positive and you throw that on 
the medium. 

* Does it affect the spirit? ” 

“No. The medium.” 
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COOPERATION OF MEMBERS 


BY CHARLES M. BALDWIN 


CHAIRMAN OF THE COMMITTEE ON THE PuBLICATION FuND 


The officers of the Society and committees of the Board of 
Trustees are striving to make the work that has been done avail- 
able to its members. Publication of the results of work of con- 
structive value, that has been delayed through lack of funds and 
time, is being pushed and the Proceedings will be brought up to 
date as soon as possible. 

The work carried on under the direction of the Society will be 
placed before its members as fast as possible and will contain 
much material of value for scientific purposes. Arrangements are 
being completed to keep members informed, through correspon- 
dents of the Journal, on the latest work on this subject abroad. 
The great work of the Society is to seek for truth by scientific 
methods, so that its results may be of real and stable value, and 
to publish the results obtained. 

A widely distributed and actively interested membership is 
needed by the Society for its financial support, but, even more, 
for its intelligent interest, criticism, and extended sources of in- 
formation. Such sources have, up to the present moment, been 
only available to a very small extent, but offer a great field for 
further development. The value of such membership also lies in 
its availability as a means of distribution of the results of impor- 
tant work being done in this country and abroad. 

In other words, the officers and staff of the Society are work- 
ing to carry out these aims and the members give their support 
and interest. They expect to work and they expect criticism. 
They have both a-plenty. They ask also for interest and 
support. 

The opportunity for usefulness of the individual membership 
has not been gone into as thoroughly as a field for research and 
study as its importance would seem to demand. That each mem- 
ber might readily obtain from one to five additional members and 
subscribers to the Society is a fact calling for no extended argu- 
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ment. Yet it does not seem to have occurred to many members 
that their own returns from such interest would be of very marked 
value. The mere inquiry as to the number of members in their 
own locality, and who of their friends are interested in kindred 
subjects offers many possibilities of extended interest and 
usefulness. 


The Society wishes to give good value to its members and 
desires and needs good value from them in their interest and 
support. 


DONATIONS TOWARD THE PUBLICATION FUND 


July, 1923. Mrs. E. B. Butler 
Miss Irene Putnam 
August, 1923. Dr. J. L. Rubenstein 
ay Mr. David Jameson 
Miss Irene Putnam 
Sept. 10, 1923. Anonymous 
Oscar Herrmann 
James M. Spear 
Oct. 1923. Anonymous 
Mrs. W. G. Burt 
Miss Mary C. Kinney 
Mrs. Metzger 
Miss Irene Putnam 
Anonymous 
J. H. Brown 
York Printing Company 
F. J. Tourtellotte 
Mrs. L. S. Verrill 


“ “ 


NEWS AND REVIEWS 


BY GERTRUDE OGDEN TUBBY 


Dr. Gardner Murphy wrote us from Warsaw on August 29th 
that the Psychic Congress was going well and had an attendance 
of twenty old friends and forty new ones, of whom he is one of 
three Americans. Misses Florence Lattimore and Helen Smith of 
our Society also attended. 

* * 


The Rev. Dr. William MacKenzie of Genoa (who wrote the 
report published in our Proc. Vol. XIII, Part I, 1919) was elected 
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President of the Congress. Mr. Murphy handled for Dr. Prince 
his proposed Glossary of Psychic Terms, and found “ everyone 
very favorable to his plan.” Dr. Prince had spent great care 
upon its preparation. 

Dr. Murphy has returned to this country and we have a brie! 
report of the Proceedings of the Congress to appear in January. 


* 


We note in the July Journal of the S. P. R. a statement that 
Mr. Hope, prior to agreeing to further experiments under the 
direction of the joint committee of the Society and the London 
Spiritualist Alliance, stipulated that “ he be provided with details 
as to the extra marked plate purporting to belong to Mr. Price” 
in the experiment of 1922. “ This stipulation has long since been 
complied with.” The S. P. R. has appointed a committee of three 
of its members to coéperate with the three members of the L. S. A. 
already referred to in our previous news item on this matter, 
but the Journal of the S. P. R. does not mention the personnel 
of its committee. 

At present there is some delay in completing the arrangements 
for the experiments this fall, owing to Mr. Hope’s further stipu- 
lation, after having reached an agreement to do the work, that 
first the charge of fraud against him to be withdrawn. 


* 


The same Journal reports an interesting case of auditory 
hallucination occurring between a communicator ill unto death 
in Australia and a percipient, working in a garden in a suburb 
of London. The two were unusually sympathetic sisters, the sur- 
vivor having had, in the history of her now deceased sister, a 
psychologically tonic effect upon her in a serious illness several 
years prior to her decease. And the bond of affection between 
the two was very strong. The time of the hearing of the voice 
corresponded with the evening upon which the sister in Australia 
lapsed into unconsciousness, from which she did not emerge but 
passed out on the following morning. The significance of the 
voice, however, was not understood at the time. It was after news 
had been received, that the family placed the occurrence as having 
taken place on the precise evening of the coma. As there are 
three witnesses to the date, owing to the sister in London having 
answered three “ calls ” that came successively on the evening in 
question, when she mistook the voice she heard for that of two 
members of the family at hand; and as the day following was 
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especially noted, for a coincidental interest, by the father of both 
ladies, there is excellent reason to admit the pertinence of the 
hallucination. 

* 

There is an interesting use of the process of automatic writing 
indicated in the first article published in the April-June Journal 
of Abnormal Psychology and Social Psychology. The study, by 
Anita M. Miihl, M.D., Ph.D., is entitled: “‘ The Use of Automatic 
Writing in Determining Conflicts and Early Childhood Impres- 
sions.” The same author presented in the July-Sept., 1922 issue 
of the same quarterly an article upon “ Automatic Writing 
as an Indication of the Fundamental Factors Underlying the 
Personality.” 

Those of our readers who have wider psychological interests 
would do well to read these articles which will serve to throw light 
upon some of the complications we have to pass through in certain 
instances of the ability to write automatically. Of course the 
reports of Dr, Miihl concern themselves with sanatorium patients 
who had sundry physical and mental difficulties already well de- 
veloped. In some instances she found automatic writing difficult 
to set into action, and it became necessary for her to put her own 
fingers around the top of the pencil as it rested in the fingers of 
the patient, and then the response was set up and would continue. 
Dr. Miihl finds in the writing only evidence of dissociation in the 
patient. But one who knows some of the further possibilities o7 
automatic writing cannot but wonder whether Dr. Miihl’s own 
influence does not play an important réle in the study of the 
patients whose case she records. We are acquainted with a phy- 
sician who can secure through automatists psychic diagnoses, in 
automatic writing, which throw as much light upon obscure cases 
as do the writings of Dr. Miihl’s patients upon their own cases. 
Certainly the psychic diagnosis by a stranger, which leads to an 
understanding and improvement in the case, cannot be taken as 
a sign of “ dissociation” needing cure in the automatist! 

* 

We learn from Stanford University that the $400,000.00 gift 
reported widely in the newspapers, as quoted in this Journal last 
month, was given by Mr. Thomas Welton Stanford “ some years 
ago,” for psychological and psychic research. “ Recently .. . 
the balance of this money was transferred from Australia to this 
country. The newspaper discussion arose from this transaction.” 
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The reviewers are busy with Richet’s “ Thirty Years of Psy- 
chical Research ” and the spiritualist organ, “ Light ”, represent- 
ing one extreme, in an article by Frederick Stephens, places Pro- 
fessor Richet as a physiological psychologist of whom one can 
expect only disbelief in survival, because he is bound to believe 
that the mind is a function of the brain. On the other hand, the 
doughty Professor Jastrow, in the “ Literary Review” of the 
“New York Evening Post” attacks the learned Professor of 
Physiology of the University of Paris for “violations of logic 

. so flagrant and far-reaching that even capricious methods, 
and ad hoc excuses, and biased misstatements are but minor fail- 
ings, compared to the disastrous gaps between premises and con- 


clusions. The logical impotence of metapsychics is its sufficient 
condemnation.” 


Neither critic notes the fundamental] point that is to be made 
in any estimation of the value of Professor Richet’s volume: its 
very title, in the English edition, carries the moral. Professor 
Richet has compiled his material over a period of thirty years, 
in the course of which time he has held tentative hypotheses of 
different sorts which, in the progress of time and experience, he 
has naturally modified or abandoned in favor of others. One need 
not even read a book of this nature to be aware that it must con- 
tain registry of such changes, for it covers three-fifths of the 
lifetime of this very young science, and the mere chronicle in itself 
is of value, regardless of the opinions and hypotheses which its 
author registers. 

Professor Jastrow himself, having access to the original docu- 
ments in the Thompson-Gifford case (Proc. Vol. III) contrived to 
present illustrations from it in the course of an illustrated lecture 
attended by the writer and a member of our Board as “ wish fulfil- 
ment ” evidence, when the very text and the date upon one of the 
pictures,—he suppressed it and all mention of the explanatory 
text and source-book—proved the contrary. 

No one can regard seriously the criticism that gives evidence 
of the bias of scepticism. 

We note that Professor Jastrow leaves quite aside the dis- 
cussion of the work of Oesterreich which he starts out by list- 
ing for review. Those who read the excerpt from Professor 
Oesterreich’s recent work in the present number will no doubt 
discern why. 

But we need not be too hard upon Professor Jastrow in Pro- 
fessor Richet’s interest, for the latter himself is of a select com- 
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pany able to bear contumely with hardihood. He himself has 
written, in the very volume under discussion: 

*‘ Neither the magnetisers nor the Spiritualists should be con- 
demned. That would be a grave injustice. They carried out 
laborious investigations that are the foundation of metapsychics, 
disregarding ridicule, hostility, and the rejection of their work 
by official science.” 

* * 


The excellent review of Richet’s work by his translator, Stan- 
ley De Brath of England, is a profound contrast to the snap- 
judgments of professorial prejudice. It appears in “ Light” of 
July 21, and should be read by those who have not time or 
inclination for Richet’s volume. We quote certain important 
bits: 

“It is consolatory that this ridicule, hostility, and rejection 
should now be succeeded by the emphatic pronouncement of a 
physiologist of Professor Richet’s European reputation that the 
three leading phenomena for whose reality Spiritualists have stood 
for seventy years, clairvoyance, movement without contact (tele- 
kinesis) and materialisations, are indubitably true. 

* Richet uses the term Cryptesthesia to indicate a general 

faculty which produces the various phenomena of thought-trans- 
ference, telepathy, clairvoyant perception of remote events and 
present hidden facts, dowsing, and premonitions. 
a general term for faculties producing subjective phenomena 
it is convenient in the sense Richet uses it—sometimes as the 
means of cognition, sometimes (occasionally) for the phenom- 
ena. 

“He takes the three classes of phenomena above mentioned— 
Cryptesthesia, Telekinesis and Ectoplasmic forms—as the sub- 
ject-matter of a new science which he calls Metapsychics ; in this, 
following Aristotle, who included such of these phenomena as he 
knew (e. g., “ prophecy in sleep”, which we now call hypnosis) 
under Physics as being part of Nature, reserving the term Meta- 
physics to the specifically divine. Physics, now having no cate- 
gories for intelligent forces, and “ psychics ” being ear-marked 
to normal psychology, there remains only “ meta-psychics ” for 
the science which deals with forces that show will and intelligence, 
—unknown intelligence, whether human or non-human.” 


Thus much, we feel, will serve to set clearly before our readers 
the reasons for the rather novel terminology adopted by Professor 
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Richet, which has aroused question in the minds of many who have 
not as yet had access to his volume. 


There was a notable slowing up of publication in our field this 
summer. The news items concerning current volumes contain no 
announcements of psychic works. There is a little flurry of news 
items concerning purported communications from Oscar Wilde 
through a psychic in Brooklyn, but no claims of evidentiality 
could be made for reproduction of the style of so well known an 
author. Without corroborative testimony of the cross-reference 
variety, it would be very difficult for such a claim of authorship 
to be maintained. It would be necessary to get at the matter in 
the manner adopted by Dr. Hyslop in the Stockton and Mark 
Twain cases, in order to substantiate the claim psychically. So 
far as we are aware, no such effort was made before giving 
publicity to the Oscar Wilde reports. 

“Light” of August 4th contains interesting matter upon 
Lourdes and the miracles said to be performed there, by E. W. 
Duxbury; and the number for August 11th has one of Miss 
Dallas’s readable and dependable articles—this time upon “ Psy- 
chical Research on the Continent.” One paragraph which she 
quotes from Sir William Barrett affirms his conviction that psy- 
chic science “ has experimentally proved the existence of a tran- 
scendental and immaterial being, of a soul in man. It has also 
established the existence of a world of spiritual and invisible 
beings—living and intelligent—who can communicate with us, 
when circumstances are favorable. . . Of this I have no longer 
the slightest doubt.” 

“ Light” for August 18th contains very pleasant editorial 
comment upon our Journal’s new editor and his contributions 
to our work in America, while an article by F. E. Leaning, 
“The Ninth Wave” has a second kind word of welcome and 
appreciation. 


The same paper for August 25th brings one of Mr. David 
Gow’s excellent contributions, “'The Clay and the Cloud.” Its 
tenor is to be found in the following: “ From the rap, the levita- 
tion and the ‘ direct voice’ to the dream, the inspiration and the 
telepathic message may seem a long step, but the connecting line 
runs through all. The lower rungs of the ladder are as important 
as the higher ones, for, as in the vision of the patriarch, there 
are angels ascending as well as descending.” 
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Those who wish to follow the work of psychic research in 
Europe will be gratified to learn that we have secured as a corre- 
spondent the eminent Professor Ernesto Bozzano, formerly of 
Genoa, now of Savona. His work in psychic research for many 
years has been accessible to readers of the leading European 
psychic research publications. An article by him upon “ Cryp- 
testhesia, Animism and Spiritism” will appear early in the new 
year in this Journal. 

* * 


“Intuitive penetration and constructive grasp of all the in- 
coherency, clear recognition that there is a method in the psychic’s 
madness,—how it reveals the difference between a sitter who has 
the wonderful combination of qualities to take hold of the situa- 
tion, and the sitter who would see nothing, who would be too obtuse 
to receive impressions. The truth is that the adequate sitter is 
quite as rare as are persons who are endowed with the mediumistic 
gift—perhaps more rare. It implies a very fine and unusual com- 
bination of qualities and of development, to be a good sitter. I 
think in a good proportion of the sittings that are given out as 
failures, the failure may be largely or even wholly due to the 
WHITING. 

We agree. And, what is more, when the work is that of actual 
communicators and not merely a subconscious or subliminal up- 
rush from the psychic’s own storehouse, we surmise that the com- 
municator plays an equally determinative part in the product. 
The wise communicator knows how to give a coherent and lucid 
effort, one which may be expected to yield the recipient a sense of 
personality and presence. That takes forethought, apparently, 
and concentration of mind, as much after as before the passing. 
This was observed by the late Dr. Hyslop frequently in the course 
of his experimentation. Communicators who were in their life- 
time here good clean-cut thinkers capable of holding the thread of 
thought to the end, make the better communicators of evidential 
matter. —G. 0. T. 

* * © 


Mr. Frederick Bligh Bond writes,—* I am just back from my 
long summer vacation in Glastonbury, where I have had the 
advantage of meeting many new American friends and sympa- 
thisers. We are doing no excavation this year, but I have reason 
to think that the work may be resumed with vigour next season, 
and if so, I can feel safe in saying that much may be brought to 
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light. The Trustees have now appointed me curator of all the 
relics found since 1908 when the Edgar Chapel was excavated: 
and we are going to make a Museum of them in the Abbots’ 
Kitchen. I have had, as perhaps you know, a good deal of oppo- 
sition and, I regret to say, intrigue, to contend with on account 
of the animus against the psychic side, but all is blown away this 
summer, and I don’t think we shall hear any more of it.” 


THE EDITOR’S PAGE 


DUES 


Members are asked to pay their dues promptly for 1924; in 
January, if possible, and as early in January as possible. 

None of these dues will be used to pay old debts. They will 
all be set aside to pay for the publications of 1924; that is, the 
Journal for 1924 and the Proceedings for 1924. This will re- 
quire a sum of from eight to ten thousand dollars,—we cannot 
tell exactly how much, although we shall have a fixed price per 
page for the Journal and a very good idea of the size of the Pro- 
ceedings. But we wish to be liberal with our members and to give 
them all that their money will buy. That is to say, we shall 
spend nearly all of our membership dues upon our publications, 
and rely upon the income from our endowments to pay our sala- 
aries and overhead expenses. It will require close figuring, but 
we believe it can be done. 

The Proceedings for 1924 we are hoping to be able to place 
in the hands of our members during the spring of that year. In 
this way we shall make a clean start and we hope to be able to 
maintain it,—the publications for each year to be issued during 
that year and paid for out of the revenue for that year. 

And, now, as to the past. The Proceedingss for 1921 cost 
$3,536.01 and we still owe that money to the bank, having had 
to pay for them this year. The first part of the Proceedings for 
1922, issued this last summer, cost $1,113.38 and were paid for 
out of the generous subscriptions of three members, Miss Irene 
Putnam, Mrs. E. B. Butler, and Mr. David Jameson, with some- 
thing left over. The second part of the Proceedings for 1922 
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and the whole of the Proceedings for 1923 have still to be issued 
and paid for. They will be paid for out of borrowed money, 
unless our friends come forward with subscriptions to the Publi- 
cation Fund. They, with the $3,536.01 owing for 1921, consti- 
tute the millstone around the neck of the Society. We deeply 
regret it. Nobody likes a millstone around his neck; but if it is 
a millstone and around his neck, it has to be endured, until some- 
body cuts the string. 

Salaries, office rent, Journals, incidentals, all have been paid 
up to date and we hope to finish the year with everything settled 
except these back numbers of the Proceedings. 

It may strike some as strange that we should plan to issue the 
Proceedings of 1924 before we are sure of having issued the whole 
of 1922 and 1923. The reason is simple. With 1924 we turn 
a clean page and the year must pay for itself. 1922 and 1923 
are old stories and old debts. We hope their Proceedings will 
appear before those of 1924, but that is in the lap of the gods. 
We should have liked to have issued the Proceedings for 1923 
and paid for them during that year, but the material was not 
ready and the bulk of the dues had been spent before April Ist, 
most of it in settling honest old obligations. But none of these 
things ought to be made a charge on 1924, unless this process of 
the past devouring its own offspring is to continue world without 
end. There is no possible chance, with our present income, even 
with the strictest economy, to pay current expenses and finance 
old publications. Our income is just about enough to keep us 
going with our present output. The members for 1924 pay for 
the publications of 1924 and are entitled to them during that 
vear. 

As for the past, there is only one way out,—to raise the 
money or sell securities. We hope it will not have to be the 
latter, as that will still further reduce our income. But the line 
must be drawn between what is past and what is to come. For 
the latter the writer is, for the time being, partly responsible 
and he pledges his readers that, while the responsibility endures, 
to the extent of his influence, the income for the year will cover 
the expenditures for the year, and, if any extra money is needed 
for other purposes, the members will be asked for it. 

The Society belongs to the members; their money supports 
it; its funds are their trust; its endowments will be increased 
through their benevolences. They must live up to this respon- 
sibility, but, in order to do it intelligently, there must be frank- 
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ness on the part of the management and a sound financial policy, 
which may be summed up in a few words,—to give people 
promptly what they have paid for and to live within our 
means. 

In July, 1914, Dr. Hyslop wrote in the Journal,—* The pub- 
lications of the Society will be suspended with this month unless 
we can secure $3,000.00 for finishing the work of the year.” He 
was a wise man; the publications were not suspended. We are 
in no such dire emergency now, but, when confronted with similar 
difficulties, we may emulate his frankness. 


REVIEW 


Pituitary Tumors and Psychic Disorders, by Pavt Sarnton ann 

Noe. Peron. l’Encephale, June, 1923, vol. 18, No. 6, p. 358, 

In this paper the authors present a case of pituitary tumor, 
the symptomatology of which was almost entirely of a mental 
nature. 

The patient was a musician, age 48, and complained of severe, 
constant frontal, headache, loss of memory and some difficulty 
in walking. Neurological examination showed diminished sense of 
smell, left pupil large, stasis in blood vessels of both retinae and 
slight concentric contraction of the visual fields. There was also 
a right hemiparesis with increased tendon reflexes on the right 
side but normal plantar responses. There was syllabic speech and 
a mental state very similar to that found in frontal lobe tumors 
—an interesting point being the retention of musical memory al- 
though other memory was very defective. There were no evi- 
dences of aphasia, delusions or hallucinations; there was no 
polyuria, and the spinal fluid and blood were normal. X-ray 
showed an enlarged sella turcica with erosion of the posterior 
clinoid processes. 

The postmortem examination revealed a glandular epithelioma 
of the pituitary about the size of a pigeon egg. The tumor lay 
in contact with the base of the brain, the pons and superior 
peduncles. 

In attempting to explain the association of mental symptoms 
with pituitary tumors one must first eliminate previous abnormal 
mental make-up. In some respects the mental state may re- 
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semble that seen in acromegaly and lead one to conclude that a 
disturbance of internal] secretion is responsible ; however, the effect 
of pressure on the infundibulum and interpeduncular space might 
be a factor. The mental changes following epidemic encephalitis, 
which may produce lesions in this region, are suggestive on this 
point. Another factor to be considered in explaining mental symp- 
toms associated with pituitary tumor is mechanical in nature, 
which includes distant pressure effects on the corpus callosum 
and the frontal lobes and the edema and vascular congestion due 
to the intracranial pressure. 

The authors consider that in attempting to explain a given 
case the family history and personality, the age of onset of the 
tumor and its size and location, are most important. In 
extrasellar tumors the pressure on neighbouring brain structures 
is of greatest significance—Grorcr H. Hystop, M.D. 


BOOKS RECEIVED 


—The Supremacy of Spirit, sy C. A. Ricnarpson, M. A. vii+159 pp. 
Moffat, Yard & Co., 31, Union Sq. West, N. Y. 

--World Cognition, sy Wm. Danmar. 147 pages. The Academy Press, 112 
Fourth Ave., N. Y. 

—18 copies A S. P. R. Journals, 3 copies Psychological Clinic, 1 copy Journal 
of Abnormal Psychology; gift of Mrs. Wm. Reynotps Brown, N. Y. C. 
—Sir William Crookes’ Researches; Borderland, July, 1893; gifts of Mrs. 
F. E. Leanna, England. 

—The New Black Magic, sy J. Goprrey Raurert, K.8.G. 243 pages. Devin- 
Adair Co., N. Y.; gift of Mrs. Sarah B. Northrup. 


—Hom Idyomo (Outline of an Auxiliary International Language) ry C. 
CarDENAS. 376 pages. 2nd edition. Mr. Ed. Victor Sperling, Leipzig, Karistr. 
26, Germany. 

—Au Seuil de I’Invisible, Payot, Paris, 1923. pp. 243. This, a trans- 
lation of Sir William F. Barrett’s “On the Threshold of the Unseen ”, is the 
second issue in the “ Bibliothéque internationale de science psvchique” of 
which M. René Sudre is the director. The first was a translation of one of 
Dr. Crawford’s books. The object of the series, of which a number more 
titles are announced, is to furnish French readers with important. books, 
not too long, and at moderate expense. from other languages. It is an ex- 
cellent undertaking, and in the main the titles announced seem well 
selected —W. F. P. 

—The Psychology of Self-Consciousness. ny Jutia Turner, B. A., President of 
the Psychological Aid Society, (Moffat, Yard & Company, New York, 1923.) 
is a good text-book giving the ana!lysis-theory as applied to the child’s dream. 
The book is useful for teachers and parents of small and growing children, 
but has no special claim to the attention of psychic researchers save as they 
are interested in discovering the value and meaning delimitations of dream 
content. The volume has a very helpful Glossarial Index—G. O. T. 
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REMOVABLE PAGE 


of information for some inquiring friend or acquain- 
tance. It embodies the history of the Society as it 
was at the time of Sir Oliver Lodge’s visit to lecture 
in the United States in 1920. Our subsequent history 
may be summed up in the few well-known facts that 
most of our readers are familiar with. 


In the late spring of that same year, our illustrious 
founder, Dr. Hyslop, passed on. His work was taken 
up by his staff and his loyal Board of Trustees, who 
have continued to build upon the enduring foundation 
of endowment and material of which he had been the 
principal collector. 


In 1921 the name of the organization was changed, 
by the dropping of the “Institute” designation, leaving 
the main name the American Society for Psychical 
Research, Inc.. 


The Society and its influence have grown steadily and 
it is able to serve and lead in a great movement of 
interest that extends all through our broad land. The 
plain, hard-headed layman and laywoman are coming 
to want us. Pass this on to one of them among your 
friends and acquaintance. Many of them are already 
wondering whether psychic study isn’t respectable 
after all. Let them know that it is. 


GERTRUDE OGDEN TUBBY, Secretary. 


. (Please turn over this new leaf.) 


SEND US LISTS OF NAMES OF POSSIBLE MEMBERS. 
FOR 20 CENTS WE WILL SEND A SAMPLE 
JOURNAL TO ANYONE YOU SUGGEST, 
ANYWHERE 


Founder $5,000.00 
Patron 1,000.00 
Life Fellow 500.00 or Annually $25.00 
Life Member 200.00 or Annually 10.00 
Life Associate 100.00 or Annually 5.00 
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To the Reader. 


If you are interested in the problems of psychical research, you will wish to know 
by what organization in this country the study of these problems is being conducted 
along rational and scientific lines, and where you can get further information. 

The English Society for Psychical Research is well known and has distinguished 
membership, and at one time it had an American branch; but after the death of Dr. 
Richard Hodgson a separate American Society for Psychical Research was organized 
as a section of the American Institute for Scientific Research, which is a corporation 
organized under the laws of the State of New York. This plan was adopted in order 
to place the work upon a stable basis, and to permit the separate handling of its business 
and finance. 

Since its organization, the Society has slowly gained in membership, while continu 
ous work of investigation and research has been conducted under the direction of 


James H. Hyslop, Ph. D., LL. D., formerly Professor of Logic and Ethics in Colum. 
bia University. 


The Society publishes a monthly Journal, and at intervals volumes of Proceedings, 
in which are recorded many of the phenomena observed, with editorial discussion and 
comment thereon, also special articles and book reviews, 

The business affairs of the Society have been managed by a Board of Trustees, 
composed principally of professional and business men of standing; and though the 
work has undoubtedly been hampered by smallness of income, yet gradually an en- 
dowment fund is being accumulated, the interest from which helps the membership 
fees to defray expenses. 

The present office of the Society is in New York City, at 44 East 23rd Street, 
where a large and growing reference library on psychical subjects is available. 

Sir Oliver Lodge is often asked how to keep in touch with serious psychical in 
vestigation, how-to gain further experience, and how to help in promoting the work. 

Answers to all these questions can be had _ by writing to the American Society for 
Psychical Research, 44 East 23rd Street, New York City. 

To join the Society no special knowledge is needed, and by joining, you will re- 
ceive the publications issued from time to time, and the filling up and forwarding of 
the attached application for membership will be an earnest of your desire to assist. 

Additional funds and membership will assist more rapid and substantial progress in 
the field which the Society is endeavoring to cover. 


This circular is distributed with the knowledge and concurrence of Sir Oliver 
Lodge. 


AMERICAN SOCIETY FOR PSYCHICAL RESEARCH. 
JAMES H. HYSLOP, Secretary. 


In accordance with the provision for membership in the American Society for 
Psychical Research (Section B of the American Institute for Scientific Research) | 


hereby apply for admission as a member and enclose remittance (*) for $10.00 in 
payment of the annual dues. 


< 


PURPOSE AND SCOPE OF THE SOCIETY 


The investigation of alleged 


telepathy, visions and appari-— 


tions, dowsing, monitions, ‘pre- 


monitions, eutomatic writing, 


and other forms of automatism 


(as speaking, drawing, etc.) psy- 
chometry, coincidental dreams, 


clairvoyanc® and clairaudience, 
predictions, physical phenomena 


(such as materialization, tele- 
- kinesis, - 
sounds), and in short, all types 
of mediumistic and metapsy- 

2. The collection, 
tion, study publication of 
reports dealing with’ the phe- 
_ nomena designated above from 
first. hand acquaintance and 
seemingly in good faith. Mem- 
bers especially; but also non- 
members, are asked to supply 


data or to give information 


rapping and other 


where such may be cbinined.. 
Names connected with. phe-. 


nomena must be supplied, but 


on:sequest these treated ab = 
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"Theformation of a Library 
‘on all subjects ‘embraced 


psychical research, and border- 


ing thereupon. 


of books and periodical files will 
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mation of local groups in all 


give attention to investigation 
with like co-operation. _~ 


CLASSIFIED MEMBERSHIP. 


Members and associates now 
paying annual dues could greatly 


help the Society at.the present . 
time by joining one of the above_ 
life classes, or, if already in one~ 


class, by paying the difference 
_and entering one of the higher 


classes. . If this is done by a 


| limited ‘number of our triends 


our finances will be placed on a 
firm basis. 


Checks should be made pay: 


able to ‘‘ Lawson Purdy, Treas- 


urer,” Room $16, 44 East 23rd 


St., New York. © 
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stees parts of the country whic ae ee 
h the co-operate with and report to 
the American Society; and espe- 
rship cially the encouragement OF: 
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-“Hyslop’s death in 1920 the Board of Trustees has been faced 


PUBLICATION FUND 


with a:steadily increasing deficit, while at the same time 
falling into arrears with its publications. It will require from 
$10,000.00 to $12,000.00 to bring the Proceedings up to date 
and pay the bills for the current year. We are therefore 
asking our members and friends for subscriptions to that 
amount, The gifts will- be acknowledged in the one in an 


Subscriptions should be plainly marked “ Publication 
Fund” and made 


LAWSON PURDY, Treasurer, 


AMERIGAN SOCIETY. 

FOR PSYCHICAL RESEARCH, Inc. . 
44 East 23rd St. 

_-New York 
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